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HONORABLE, TRVELIE 
NOBLE, MAGNANIMOVS, AND. 
worthy Lord, Sir Dox aLp 
M 4a cxave, of STra- 


NavER Knight, 
Lord Colonell,&c, 


- MY LORD, 
2 Have (repoſing in your Lordſhips in« 
oz Zenuous nature) aſſumed the audaci- 
AN. tie for two — preſent theſe my 
I Neophiticall labours vnto your Lord- 
vB ba ſhip, The firſt reafon moving me ſo to 
” "VO doe,is this : Each generous minde re- 
putes your Lordſhip to be well affetted towards every 
att or aime (being vertuous) of whatſoever qualitie. 
The which report hath much imboldued mee (though 
meauly acquainted) to offer out of the tndigencie of my. 
illiterate ſkull,tbis litle mite,aſſaredly expeting (that 
fonce it proceeds of a loving & liberal mind,tbat your L, 
Will accept thereof (tbongh it be not of ſuch value)even 
& well as of theirs (who ont of the abuudant riched of 
their prudeut and learned experiences) doe vſualy 
tbrow moe talents into the Theſaurie of your Lordſhips 
preexcellent and admired wortb. The ſecondreaſonine 
citing me,is this, That in regard tbus my Poeticall Exe 
ordrum, is the firſt perſpicuous invention of my ſterile 
braine:and therefore conſequently fearing the inſuſſici« 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatorie. 


encie thereof, Teſteemed it my brit to make choyce of 
Jour Lordſhip, as my worthy Mecoenas, Whoſe grans 
dour,end preat reſpeft,zs of ſufficient power to palliate 
all the inifirinuties of this Pampblet, yea and $0 ſbrowd 
the very ſane from the immpetnous obloquie, and prepo. 
ſterons ſcandal ,of the moſt calumnious carper,or Saty- 
ricke Inveigher. Therefore fince for your Lorafhip 1 
did it, and to your Lordſhip I direft it : then good my 
Lord vouchſafeto patronize it. By which means I ſhall 
prove fortunate inmy attempt,&@ your Lordſhip( as you 
are of every wortby one already,nuch reſpetted) fhal als 
ſo of me be more @ more reverenced,@intirely & infi. 
nitly affeted.as | bave ſpecialreaſon,beingtyed many 
Wwayes thereto by dutie-bound obligation : of the which 
I eſteem this laſt none of the leaſt, aud ſhall perpetually 
acknowledge it ſoto be, wiſhing your Lordſhip (in re. 
quitall of the ſame vndeſerved benefite) the perfelt frui. 
£:on of each terreflriall bappineſſe here, and immortal 
felicitie bence, vowing likg wiſe ſolemnly (during life 
$0 cominue, | 


Your Lordſhips dutie-bound anc 
obſequious ſervant, whom yours 
Lordſhip may abſolutcy dify 
poſc of, : 


I;ba Kenuc:iie. 


43 ww Tu > TY ST 


Ss WW mw Ws» &» 


_ 


TO EACH READER OF 
| whatſoever qualitie or condition, 


22 Vdicious and Courteous Reader, knowing (by 
da many experiences) that thoſe who are moſt pru- 
2 dent,learned, or capable, are generally eyer moſt 

WUIWL fyourable and ſparing in their cenſures, I there- 
forc have preſurned to commit this Poeme to thy view, in- 
treating thee, that though perhaps it doe not give thee every 
way content,qnd that inreſpeCtitis yoyd of ornate or elegant 
pPhraſe,and notof an Heroicke tile : and therfore not anſwe- 
rableto thy expettation, nor my deſire: yetſince it is(though 
not as I would,yet ſuch as I could) allow me this gaines for 
my paines, that it paſſe without checke. But after the per- 
viing hereof, if thou bee ſo benevolently diſpoſcd, (though 
not to commend the worke) yet to approve my aime, I ſhall 
for that yndeſerved favour, cver eſteeme my ſelfe infinitely 
bound to thy courteſic, But if thou prove towards mee an 
invetive Critick,I am enforced to tel thee,that Momr/fts arc 
little or nothing reſpeed, And Zoylws,though through car- 
ping at Homerws his workes,acquircd the name of FHomere- 
maſtix (whichis Homersſcourge)yet was he laught at for his 
paines, becauſe he diſapproved the worke which hee could 
neithcr amend nor paralcll.It likewiſe vrasreputed a cynical 
humourin Phoc#or (though hee was Plato his ſcholler ) to 
carpat eyery man that wore ſhoocs,becauſc he himſelf wene 
alwayes bare-footed, Likewiſclet me adviſe thee, if thou be 
a Poet, thatthou doe not, with Theor, ſlatyrickly inveigh at 
thoſe who are thy betters, becauſe thou thy ſelfe comelt ſhort 
of their worke, and thereforecanſt neither merite nor attaine 
thelike commendation, Grud ge not therefore becauſe that 
the Poctical talent is not beſtowed vpon every one alike, but 
rither endeyour through ſtudy (if thou be ſovertuouſly incli- 
ned) to extend the Talent thou haſt allowed thee. Butif 
they be1llitcrate, and yet aimetocenſure (ifthou hadit vn- 
deritandwg) this Poeme invetively, 1 will adviſe thee for 
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To the Reader; 


thy profite (though I haycſimall reaſon ſo to doe, in reſpe& 
of thy malcvolentintent) to deſiſt, left thou give me occaſion 
to ſay, Ne Sutor vitra creptdam : or, ſmiling at thy peeviſh 
humour, intreat thee to meddle onely wi = things as 
come within the compaſleof thy capacitie, Yea,though thou 
beindifferently well affe&ed, yetifihou be vnlearned, 1 dare 


hardly adventure to come within the circuite of thy cenſure, } 


leſt either through miſconſtruing the ſubie, or maimedly 
reading the yerſe, thou value my labour at too low a rate, 
But vnhappy hee (and worthy to bec eſteemed the Prince © 

fooles) who willingly conſents to vnder-goethe cenſure © 

thoſe who are both beſotted with ignorance, and of a Saty= 
rick diſpoſition, YetexpeRting the beſt of every Reader, be. 
cauſe 1 by thoſe, no otherwayes have deſerved, I thus con- 
clude,which every one thatis capablemuſt allow, as a Ds. 
lemma, that ſince loveever aimes at a correſpondencie, (not- 
withſtanding of the incqualitie of perſons, For as the old 
Scottiſh Adage goceth, Lobe canner rFand onthe one fide. So 
Reader, I whatſocyecr thou be) according to thy cenſure c 


theſe my labours, reſt towards thee affeted, eyenthus, 


Thine as thi meriteſt, | 


Iohn Kennedie, 


Phileteross 


In Authorem Encomiaſticon, 
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On Venerem Coam welime puts prouxet Apelles, 
Praxitileſve prove Gnidiam de marmore duxit 
Nec mage dulce melos, Siculo cita Vela profunde 
Detinuit, Kenedo fluit hic quam neftar ab ore, 
Harmoniciſqne mody caſftos deſcribit amores, 
Suavs hui patruis manans de $1tsbus humor. 
Rite Calcdoniis numers encludere Gerſws 
Geſtit,ep ad patrios modules bene Gerba referre, 
Nec ſinit indecoresnoſtras, magueſſe Camenas. 
Scilicet Aonidum chorwe, hunc, ſuper ardua veitum, 
Per 1uga Parnaſli,gelidique cacumma Pindi, 
Caſtalios gu#are lacws, Ymbraſqwe ſubire, 
Laurifers nemors, ſecretaquePhocidos antre 
Per mittit,Commemque ſacrs inbet ordins ere, 
Inter og lluffres nomen meruiſſe poetas, 
Luotquot Hyanteos Letices hauſere Caballi 
Ergoper hunc, veters Coaque,Gnidoque rel;&#4 
VeXs Caledonias Venns awrea Hentt ad oras, 
Barbara nec dici merutt, Velut indiga cultus, 
Lingua Britanna , ſuo referens ſermone libellos. 


Galterus Bellendinus, 


Fjuſdem aliud. 
H ic Venerem Veneriſque doces Kennede c/rentes, 
Ore Gerecundo Herba Britanna loqus, 
Vla nec in toto prurit laſcetvia libre, 
Non minus eff nobs, pagina, $1ta,proba, 


G alterus Bellendinug 
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In Kenedum Authorem. 


CG Ordius 4,Kenedo laxeatur ned amores , 


Nexibus baud ruptu enſe, ſed arte datlbs 
Pingitur alma Venus von fis pinxiſſet Apelles , 
. Cedat cn Naſo, ſplendet amorss Epos. 
Nil miri expertam quod cantet awator amorens 
Cure quiam Muſas perpete captus amet, 
___ KR Fairlaw. 


The Mappe of this Muſe . 
Eader1 wiſh thee hencefoorth to refraine, 
To read therupturs of madde 0 vids braine 
What canſt thou find in al theſe lines of his 
Bur flatrings, ſmilings, or a baudie kifle, 
Vaine wenching, icaſtiog, dallicing, iealoufics, 
Fainde fights, deccats, and Veuns vainitics, 
Bur view this pawphlect, and thy witt ſhall finde 
Wiſe precepts and inſtruftions for thy minde. 


Sweet peace of thought, the ſecreet toy of heart, 


Chaſtc modeſt louc, voidof all vitious airt, 
Rare continence,adornde with vertues ſhame, 
Scill lothing lone that lecherie doth name 
Loe heere are lynes of paſling pleaſant grace, 
Which modeſt maids may read but bluth of face 


' Thoſe are thefirft fruirs ofa brave ingyne, 


Fortelling what his ſpirit will prove in time. 
Then goe briefe booke and Momus ſced defye, 
Bee notaffraid of Criticks baſe envie, 
Forto thy fame this boldly I relate, 
No lines of loue ſhall live a longer date, 


Patrick, Mackengits 
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THE HISTORY 


B+ N E Summers day young Calanthrop ſate downe 
Q In pleaſant grove, hard by a cryſall brooke, 
a\XWP/A) A Bay by vmbrage, Flere by her gowne 
USD Gave ſuch content,that greatdelight he tooke : 
- ' For here his ſmell was plcas'd, ſo was his ſight, 
His body ſafe from Phebss ſcorching light, 


Zephbyrus motion 'mongſtthe fruitfull ſprigges, 

Made fall the Cherry, Apple,Prune and Peare ; 

Fath'red confed'rates fate on tender twigges, 

Ready preparcd forto pleaſe his care : 
Theſe wing'd-Muſitians ſtrain'd their pretty throates, 
lh diycrsDittics warbling forth their notes. 
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In yonder rock fits Nsobe immur'd, 

Here Phslomela 'gins for tolament, 

Penean Daphne there growes vp obſcur'd, 

Phaetens ſiſters likewiſe doe relent, 
And with their Amber teares through barke and rine, 
Their loſe and brothers fall ſceme to repine, 


Looke, Aden: floure, yet of Vermilion dye, 
Reteines the ſtaine reccived by his blood, 
The ſilver tcares fell from faire Yenws eye 
Ypontheleafe ſtand yet, as thenthey ſtood, 
For, ſeeing how the Boarc her loue had laine, 
Shee weeping kiſt,and kiſling't weeps againe, 


Narciſſus next,preſents it to his view 

With drouping hcad,as he in fountaine gaz'd, . 

In (ligne he drenchg, yetisit werwithdews, | 

Without a breach, it's head cannot berais'd, 

Of colour white, ſmall ſayour doth polleſle, 

He fooliſh fairc;his death doth well exprellc, 
Y- 


Turaing 


CAL ANTHROP 
. Turning by chance, hiseye aſide he caſt, 


And there percciues a fountaine richly fram'd 

Of Iet-black Marble, ſnow-white Alabaſt, 

Natwsrenor workman ncither to bee blam'd : 
The worke was portraits, as I ſhall deſcrive, 


Through liquid motion ſeem'd (though dead) alive, 


' There Marsand Yenusmight you ſee inſnar'd 
In Yalcans net, ſtill toyling to getout, 
Both of them yowing for to bee repair'd, 
In taking vengeance on the polt-foot lout, 
Phabus PEepes in, ſhame ſits on Yerxs cheeke, 
Tu Scarletroabe, Mars ſtrength isnow to ſecke, 


A ſtatue next, Orphexs doth repreſent, 

His harpe in hand, Sy/6nws doth approach, 

With Sy/vans, Fawn, and Satyrs of intent, 

'To trip and daunce the woodic Nywphes incroach, 
The tops of trees reverberate the ground, 


Who, if they rootleſſe were, would daunce a Round, 


Even as the Ivie doth infold the Oke, 
Right ſo Pygmalion can his Statue cloſe, | 
Twixt breaſt and armes, that ſcarce he leafure tooks 
To view it well, for kiſſing't mouth and noſe. 
It ſeemeson him to ſmile with comly grace, 
And ſtillthe water makes them move apace. 


Next, ſits Ar: 0n a Dolphins backe, 
Thelight-fooct Nererds,tripping on the ſand: 
He playes,the Dolphins tumbling, dauncing make, 
His ſpeciall aime is to attaine the land, 
Twixtſca and ſhore, him tofle they to and froe, ' 
Though not indecd, by water ſeeme they (o, 


| Then greedie Mrdas, ſenceleſle in his ſute 

To Bacchxs made, that what he toucht in gold, 

Should quick!y turne,h's Aﬀes caresrepute, 

Midſt gold halfe ſtary'd, he heavens implores, behold, 
The reſponſe bids go bathe in Pado/'s ſtreame, 
Thy vertue loſſe,thy-former ſtate redeeme, 
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AND LVCILLA: 


Boe how AL [ante and Hippomenes, 
By foot-courſe try moſt ſwiftly who can run, 
enus gold apples of Hiſperides, 
he Laſſe perceives lye gliſtering gainſtthe ſunne; 
Firſt one,an other, before the third ſhe catch, 
The Lad preyailes, and winnes her to his match, 


s /car {oares with artificiall wings, 
His father cries, Sonne,keepea lower gate; 
Oft-timesambition late repentance brings, 
His waxen plumes,ſhake looſe through Trans heats 
Whilſt Dedalzs an equall courſe ſtill craves, 
The ſca his ſonne of flight and breath bereaves, 


Grim-fac'd Med#ſ2,next, with Snakie head, 
Lookes all imbrewd in Serpents loathſome gore, 
The vipers ſceme,by biting, make her bleed, 
Such is the water-workelI ſhew before, 
Thoſe that beheld her, turned were to ſtone, 
Soarethey here, ſave Calanthrop,cach one, 


Paris on 7de, three goddefle him beforne, 
Stands doubting which of them to giue the ball, 
Pallas bids wit, #19 gold, nere forlorne, 
Yemusfaire Helen hcight,and gained all, 

Gold he reies, Prudence no whit prevail'd, 

Bewitching beautic ſo his heart affail'd, 


Laſt, Yexzs ſonne ſtands hood-winkt, from his bow 
He ſhafts forth ſends at randone through the aire, 
Without reſpet both whom he hit or how, 

F1f hce doe hit atall, is all his care, 

Z Nonecan cviteall-conquering Cxpras ſting 
Thebaſe-borne beggar,nor the royall king. 


4 This grove Gargaphie iuſtly might be cal'd, . 
$ Save that a Draz doth it not containe, 2 
& Nor Cadmmus Oye, whoſe head with hornes impal'd, 
For timeleſle viewing of the chaſteſt traine, 
 Precip'tate 4rFeon of his ruthleſſc hounds, 
For Fatail looke, reccived Fatall wounds. 
. | B 2 


CALANTHROP 


Muſickes ſweet ſound arreſt his hearing ſence, 

Hee turnes and ſees approch, a lovely guard 

Of Damoſels, yet knew not their pretence, 
His anxious thoughts import a tim'rous minde, 


Himſelfc he ſhrouds an Ivie-buſh behinde. 


By this thoſe Nymphes at fountaine doe atriuc, 
Their inſtruments they lay apart,and then 
Whocan their Miſtres firſt deroabe,they flriue, 
This takesaway her roabes,that comes agen, 
Thorow the buſh,till Czl/azthrop doth prye, 
Theirtrickeshe doth with ſmall content efpye. 


One with a key vnlockes the fountaine gates, 

And nov thefaireſt doth the ftreame embrace, 

Shee warmes the ſpring,the ſpring her heat abates, 

Her Iv' ric body doth the fountaine grace. ' | , 
Sheec ioyesto bathe,but Calanthrop's afraid, 
Poore malcontent he to himſclfethus ſaid. 


Oh heavens (ſaid he) muſt I an AFeoxprove, 
Thiscurſed Dz#an then is cvery where : 
Infort'nate youth, what fatall chance did move 
Theeatthistime vnto theſe woods repaire. 
Remed'lefle grieves,I finde are moft obſcure, 
What Fates decree, we humancs muſt endure. 


But oh, iFonemightpoſlibly require, 

Or cite thoſe Fares to render their account 

Before great /ove, what matter then in fire 

(If once reveng'd) in ſmalleſt aſh be burnt, 
But woe (aye me) withouteontroll they (till 
Diſpoſe of us, we mult obey their will, 


Now there Meger4 and leo come 
For to coatt my metamorphoſis, 


- But ſtay you Forces, ſure I will by ſome 
- Vn--uſuall tricke,you diſappoint in this, 


Now with his ſ\vord to rob he doth intend 
Hunſclfe of life, which ſhould his life defend, 


Whilſt Calarthrop thus gaz'd,him _ he heard 
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AND-LVCILL A. 


ind as the point he preſents to kis breaſt, 
ake courage wofull Calanthrop (ſaid he) 
his heart of thine where carſt did ſorrows reſt, 
ow at one thruſt ſhall quickly bee made free, 
And this brauec a& ſhall eternizechy name, 
Who death preferres beforea living ſhame. 


{can while that maid, whom he Megera thought 


ing dares by the hand,did ſay, 
| 


Wis ſp'rits, yet ſuch Muſitian 


by your advice we here are brought, 
ctsturnein time leſt in theſe woods we ſtray : 
Or ſhall we goe and make us pleaſant polics, 
For here's good ſtore of Yioletsand Roſes, 


his their diſcourſe did ſuddenly denood 

im ſoof ſence;that ſtill hee did ſurmize 

ce dream'd : forſuch-an ynexpe&ed good 
sthis,he thought could hardly ſympathize 
ith his thrice more then miſcrable ftate, 


7 this his bloud begins againe retire, 
dare he not allow his cyes their due, 

t ſtill he lookes, and looking doth admire, 
his happy change he cannotthinkebe truc, 
Buttoconfirme what he before hath feenc, 
Even him beſide ypon a flourie greene, 


heſe wel-fac'd Fwurieswho of late diſmaid 
im now begin againe to recomfort, 
d that his furious enterprize he ſtaid, 


$1d refts content to ſee them make ſuch ſport. 


$ For whilſt their Lutes,a Baſeor Tenour ſound, 
Z Theirvoycein Altsfiycet muſicke doc abound, 


hough that a man through melancholy mad 

ere ſo ore-gone,that he could not abide 

ocompanie, nor muſickefor to glad 

| ould aflyde 

& Soone baniſh grief, & by their heavenly voyce, 
The faddeſt heart that cycr was reioyce, 
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hich winds with grones,would through the world regrate 


Now 


CALANTHROP 


Now one of thoſe, belike, of ſpeciall worth, 
Her ſelfe advances,and her voyce doth raiſe, 
Her brave intent thusproſecutes ſhee forth, 
Which wasto ſingynto her Miſtres praiſe, 
Thereſt applaudin hearing her rehearſe' | 
This Dittie which herſelſe had put in verſe, 
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THE DITTIE OF 
A MAID, 


ArzefFich uno zealous was, 
AsTo well did finde, 
Her Cow-heard Argus ſight ſurpaſſs 
All mens, yet was made blimde, 
| Through Morpheus ard ,and Syrinx wote, 
Aſteepe he fell, hs charge forgot. 


Vulcans farre wife the wanton plaid 
With moe then Mars, you know, 

Ar laft the Smith her well repard 
For hu cornuted blow. 

The Cent nell Gallus he negleFed, 

So Mars hss maſter him rezefted, 


Chaſte Dian 1ſly may be taxt 
Of monſtroms crueltie, 
FF ho for one looke ſo angry wax? 
. As could indure to ſee, 
A man ſo vſle,vnhappy wife 
Firſt horna the man, then tooke hs life. 
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Joves brame-bred daughter, much ader'd 
Of Troians : made deſcend 

From Heavens Palladium , which infor 4 
them tall, and much defend 

Thezr Care: Jer for all her wit 

T he wyltc Greeks removed 1t, 


Soo ies, A __ 
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AND IVCILL A. 


Theres one whoſe beautie well may bes 


Compared to Toves Queene, 
No enVie,nor no bake F 

1s, or hath, with her been, 
Allmortals may her praiſe proclarme, 
LVCILLA thu Ladies name. 


Venus was farre,yet had a flarn, 
Farre Helen had the ſame, 

Into her face 4 ſpot ſome fame: 
But ſuch hath not this Dame, 

Lucilla's farre, withowt diſgrace, 


No rnchaſt ſpot u mher face, 


The Huntreſſe chafte, might well admit 
Thu Lady of her traine, 
No cruell nor mo cholerich fit, 
Doth m her heart remainne. 
She m this gift her ſexe exceeds, | 
Chaſte are her thoughts, her words her deeds. 


If prudent Pallas were on earth, 
Her equall ſhould fhe finde 

For ſolid wit : as for rare birth, 
Pallas ſrpaft her hinde, 

Tet had Lucilla Troy protefted, 

No forrame force had them erected. 


Each goddefſt for one qualitie, 
Tow ſee are ſtill extold 

Should then not fſhee, in whom agree 
all graces, be imrold 


In ſcrolles of fame? ſince free from fault, 
Let all the earth her thus exalt. 


A Juno lacking ealowſee, 
A Venus ftarnlefſe faire, 
A Dian wethout crueltze, 
For wit a Pallas rare. 
Luciila's Gertwes ſhine as cleare, 
5 Phoebus rx has hegheſt ſpheare, 
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CAL ANTHROP 
ER ſong thus ended, preſently one calles, 
H So they retire their Miftres toattend. 
This maid who cal'd,whereas the Spring deyalles 
Still aid ſince firſt L»cilla diddeſcend 
Into the Bathe,where ſhe hath ftaid ſo long, 
That they'r afraid,her too much bathing wrong 


At her epreſſe,the ſtatues feeme fo weepe, 

For woe that faire Lucells muſt depart, 

Which matchleſſe treaſure they wold gladly keep. 

Now from their eyes the water drops by art. 
Likewiſe the water downe her bedy trilling, 
Asloath to part: laſt on her feet ſtands billing. 


Till that the Ajre, moreſubtill clement, 
His place doth claime, which yet the water holds, 
But now that raine,by Aolsforce halfeſpent, 
Which yetremaines,one in a cloath infolds, 
And ſoleaues Aire, & Water ,midſt their ſtore, 
To tryce whoſcintereſt greateſt was before, 


Quoth Neprwre,brother Aeolus, 1] may 

You iuſtly taxe,of breach of brotherhood, 

Who moſt cnioyes Lwc/la night and day, 

Norſo content, with Ye#2 you collude, 

 Stilltoprevent her wiſh'd approach to me, 
For Brookes and Springs aremine;,as is the Sea. 


Then A ole thus, with boyſtrous voyce reply'd, 

Neptwune,Lucills s nota fiſh belicuc, | 

Nor can with finnes, thy weltring waves divide", 

Nor isſhe Sea-Nymph,therefore do not gricue 
Sheleauethy home , by nature cold and wet, 
By me ſheliues,though Yeff#'s part were ſet. 


Neptune replies, Lucillalines by you? 
You'l make her then a Salmond fiſh indeed, 
For th' Airethoſe fiſh ſome ſay their food allow, 
And by report they on nought els do feed. 
But ſhe's no fiſh,nor fowle,nor bird that ſings, 
For asſhe gills doth lack, ſo doth ſhewings, 


7 (A oh) 


AND IVCILL A. 


My mates (quoth Veſts) may not I as well 
Some intereſt claime into this louely laſle, 
Since her,and ſuch,for to ſuſtaine I feele . 
Vpon my wembe the crooked plow oft paſſe, . 
And foript vp, reintegrates with gaine 
To Bacchus wine,and vnto Ceres graine, 


Now came Acmonides the Cyc lop ſwift, 2 
And them commands in Y«lcans name,leaue off 
Such friv'lous talke, cls by ſome ſuddaine ſhift, 
His maſter would them chaſtice : lum they ſcofle, 
And bad him tell his maſter,they regard 
No whit his meſſage, far lefle fuch reward, 


For (quoth they) though his region be aboue 
Ours plac't, yet doth he beare no rule ore us, 
d no ſuperior ſaue the mightie /oVe, 
ill we acknowledge, alfotell him thus, 
Cholerabounds moſt in a furiousbeaſt, 
But in Zxcel/lz is his intereſtleaſt, 


(ct ſtay (aid Veſta) let vanot deſpiſe 
His pow'r : for,when fooliſh Phaeton fell, 
got a hot memento,to be wiſe, 
hich yet my ſcorched Lybse can tell. 
{ Forguiltleſſe I try'd then)his fierie force, 
| Choler no reaſon yeelds, nor hath remorſe, 


nd Folelikewiſcyou'l confeſſe,I hope, | 
ſou muſt giue place to Yulcans «12x vol clap; 
Neptwne likewiſe forall his boundleſſe ſcope, 
$not content ſuch in his boſome wrap, 

# Forſure the habite of immod'rate heat 

* Will watry Terhys to repine excite, 


ow Yulcans ſclfe into their hearing roares, 

nd terribly midſt ficric flames appeares, 

Thorow the clowds he in his chariot ſoares , 

tſuch a ſight,the heartsof humans feares, 

And now twixt Zo/e and the god of flouds, 

| He lights, and leaucs his Chariot mongſt the clouds, 
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CALANTHROP. 


My friends(quothY#lcan) will you play me fot 

Shall I'venopartin faire Lwcells here? 

In rationall,and ſenſitive you know, 

And vegitative creatures,{till I beare 
A part with you : why then not ſo jn this ? | 
Who count before their Hoaſt, they count amiſle 


But yetyou may (perhaps) miſtakemee much , 
Todominicreinſuch,l doenot uſc, 
So then Itruſt, ſincethat my humour's ſuch, 
Me as copartneryou will not refuſe. 

By nature ſhee participates of all 

Vs foure : yet t'one muſt ſhe be molt in thrall, 


Let's therefore trye who hath this rule ſupreame, 

Vefta ſhall bee disburdned of this charge, 

Mclancholicin her is not extreame, 

Nor yet ſhall he who rules the rivers large, 
Beare ſoveraignerule : ſolet himnot conteſt, 
For flegme,in age,it ſclfe beſt manifeſt, 


Then Neptune thus ſpake in a chafing rage, 

I hope one Venus Yulcax may ſuffice, 

Lucilli's wit,hercholer doth aflwage, 

Therefore to him doth not belong this prize, 
To Aire then yeeld her,as we ought indutie, 
Since Sanguincsonely doe poſleſſe ſuch beautie. 


Thus thenagreed Yulcan for Erna makes, 

Aole doth ſtill 'hoye ſea or carth abide, . 

For hce,you know, a locall manſion lackes, 

Neptune returnes,to rule his waters wide : 
Veſta prepares herſelfe to give account, _ 
How farre her yearely increaſe doth amount, 


Vt now, to faire L»ce{z mult I turne, , | 
Whom maids, in richapparrell,gladly cloath, 
Shee homeward tends, whercat the woods doc mournCcy 
Calrnthrop likewiſe, wond and fountaine both 
Bids now farewell, and in Zzcii1squelt 
Hegocs, which if attaind, he thinkes him bleſt, 


Ov' ; 


AND LIVCILLEA. 


©v'c hilles and vales, through meads and dales hee runnes, 
No ſteepic mountaine may his paſſagelet: 
Atlaſt hee ſees her,and at firſt two Sunnes, 
Of which the brighteſt on the earth is (er, 
Hee thinkeshe ſees, his obie him deceives, 
Againc hee lookes,a womans face perceives, 


But ſuch a face, the earth yeeldes not another, 

For matchleſſe beautie, and behaviour braye; 

No Natad,Driad,no nor Cupids mother, 

Jn loyelineſſe, compare with her may have, 
Nature hermadein Yenzs mould to ſit, 


Amending now,what ſheedid then omit, 


"I" — 


LYVCILLA HER 
Deſcription, 


ven ſuch ſhe was : Her haires gold -wyre Vuttvynd 
Reſemble right, which careleſly ſhee hung 
In greene ſilke-lace, with ſilver wrought confynd 
Over her ſhoulders : but her face no tongue 
Can grue the due : her brow z« Cupids throne, 
Where hee, vnſcene, delights to ſit alone, 


Her eyes like ſparkling ſlarres in froftie night, 
Her noſe even ſuch as lovely Leda had, HA 
Her partie-coloured cheekes, grac't with delight, 
Like Lillies mixt with Roſe, m Crymſon clad, 
Her lips ſweet Rubie-red, box-like, mcloſe 
Her pearle-like reeth,till fhe to ſmule diſpoſe. 


Her breaf?s as white as thoſe two Swannes which dr als 
Venus hy coach,ts Paphos lobely hold, 
Her hands like hers, Achilles death fore-ſaw, 
T ef could not brooke the touch of water cold, 
For theugh ſhe dipt the boy the flood beneath, 
Hws heele kept ary,phich was m end hu death, 


Her 


CALANTHROD®P 


Her feet like Thetis which none can remarke, 

The print therof , even where ſhe newly walkt, 

Her pace like Tuno's, when mm Ida parks 

With Pallas,and the Queenc of Lowe,fhe talks. 
In fine,her better Nature never wrought, 


Her ſhape cas hardly be concetv'd by thought, 


Am rareadmir'd ſole quinteſcence of kinde, 

Withall her maids,were now come to aplace, 

Hard by the ſea, whereas they vſe, they finde 

Their Barkand Boat-men waiting, but their pace 
Hath beenſo ſwift, that through greatheat even there 
They'rforc'd ſitdowne,to breathe andtake the aue, 


Now Calanthrop approches to be briefe, 

For Cupid wounded vnawares his heart, 

Heſees their aime,and ſees it to his griefe, 

He findes their Barke : this aggrayates his ſmart. 
Yet at the Boat-men doth hee now enquire, 
If they'l tranſport him, and recciue his hire. 


Whereto they anſwer, Good ſir,pleaſe you hear, 
This Barke belongs ynto the loyelieſt Dame 
That this day liues : who now belike is neare 
Vnto this place, and wee her ſervants came 
Herto attend : els willingly we would 
Recciue you ſir,if any way we could, 


My friends (ſayd hee) tell me where is your courſe 

If foin friendſhipI intreatyou may : 

For it is like thatby a briefc diſcourſe 

You giue content,and I be pleas'd to ſtay, 
Incourtfiefir;fo much will wee you ſhow, 
Toyonder land lyes oppoſite we goe, 


There comes the Lady, ſo if you acquire 

Her owne conſent, without reproach wee can 

Yeild you content: {o leſt the time expire, 

Put forth your fitte : for bee aſſur'd no man 
Shall you refufe,to trannſport without wage, 
Fu ruutc butunegand yonder comes a Page. 
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AND ZIPVCILLA. 


This Page delivers him two letters ſent 
By ſome his friends, which doth import great haſte, 
Yet*tis too late: for now his heart was lent 
El-wherc: for his affefionsall were plac't 

In faire L#ci//a, who her Barke ſtands by, 

And now to enter doth herſclfe apply, 


Whilſt Boat-men ftriue tomake their Barke cohere 
To land : for their faire Ladies greater eaſe, 
A maid comes running with exceeding feare, 
And to her Lady thus Fake Madame pleaſe, 
I've ſeene a man, or Incubus belike, 


And as fhe ſpake, her breaſt with hand did ſtrike, 


Looke how a maid _— in narrow way, 
"Mongſt ſtcepie rockes,finding a Dragon lleep, 
How tim'rouſly ſhee'] ſtand : yet no delay 

Her frighted heart can brooke, for now to weepe 


Doth nonght availe: right ſo with feare now fild, 


Shce ranaway, asthough ſhcethought be kild, 


But now the Mar'ners to relate begin 
Vnto L«clla,how a brave youth ſought 
By them to haue tranſport ho Barke within, 
Take what they pleas'd for hire, hecarcd nought, 
A Gallant braue, a ſtranger we him thinke, 


Loe yonder comes he longſt the river brinke. 


Now Calanthrop a thouſand wayes is ext, 

Strange cogitations doe him fo turmoyle, 

Hecannot ſtay, to goe he is perplext, 

Leſt through preſumption he recciue the foyle. 
But,goc he muſt, how ere ſhe him repute, 
Loueſo commands;thus doth he her Cure, 


| om on earth, wit t pleaſe you to allow 
Me who's a ſtranger for to hauc tranſport 
Into your comp'nie, I ſolemnly vow, 
If you be pleas'd to grace me in ſuch ſort, 

In your defence,command ſo when you liſt, 


Ic hazard life,and if I dyc, I'me blcſt, 


CALANTHROP 


For know, deare Lady, my adoecsare great, 

Even ſuch wherein conſiſt my blifſe or baile, 

So, if I ſtay, the Deftenzes doe threat 

Me with ſuch death, as makes my heart to quaile, 
Even ſuch a death, thatwhilſt I liue,I'le dye, 
And though I death deſire, death will me flye. 


Therefore ſiyeete Nymph, ſince 1 haue told you plainey 
Beatifie me, by your generous grant, 
So ſhall I ſtill your ſervant true remaine, 
Whercof withcredite I may iuſtly vaunt, 
For ſuch a Miſtreſſe hath no mortall wight, 
Gainſt Mars himſclfe, I dareniaintaine by fight, 


Lucilli, all this while attentively 
Remarkt his ſpeech, and felt ſhe knew not what, 
A more intire reſpe& then vſually 
She heretofore to any bore,whercat 
Agericv'd, her ſclfe of fondneſſe doth reproye, 
Forſhe as yetnc're felt the force of love. 


Yet thisreſpett ſhe caries to the youth, 

I hope, anone, ſhall purchaſe him his fraught, 

Now the ſweet Organ of her lovely mouth, 

Veters ſuch words,as might haue Merc'rre taught: 
Which words, from out Loves lethagrie,awake 
Young Calanthrep : for thus to him ſhe ſpake. 


Vchtitles ſir, I you intreat, reſerve 
As you give me, for ſome of more defert, 
For, through ſelfe-loue, many from honour ſwerye, 
As thoſe report in Nature mot expert, 
And if ambition once the -heart fubdue, 
Honour, wit,vertue, bid that heart adicw. 


It may be Sir, that you repute this ſtrange, 
Thatvndeſerved, many will aſſume 
Prerogatives: and badly doc exchange 
VYertue with vice, ſuch is ambitions fume 2 
Thoſe late repentance,make their plumes decline, 
Yet they ne're ſtraye their hum ours to refine, 
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AND IVCILL 4; 


Letthisſuffice then, now as to your ſuite 


| Sir, you ſhall know, that we vie not permit 


Men in our com p nicy leſt through ſcand'lcusbruzs 


Our ſpotleſſe names in queſtion come, butyet 
Thoſe Mar ners yowperhaps efteeme as men, 
Tet are they Eunuchs,thoughin number ten, 


| But leſt yourloſſe through our default accreſle, 


And we prove guiltic of your overthrow, 

We will for this time, our ſri yſe repreſle, 

And for your weale, our hazard vndergoe , 
Since you're a ſtranger, then in charitic, 


We ſhould you aid,if we may lawfully. 


For this,Calanthrop renders thouſand thankes, 
And on his knee offers her hand to kiſle, 
Which ſherefus'd : now each intheirownrankes 
Goe boord the Barke : but © what ioy by this 
Doth Calanthrep conceive ! & now theirfaile 
They hoiſe,for why,they have a proſperous gale, 


Now, being imbarkt, Neptune begins to ioy 


- That he hath gaind which he of late was reft, 


No wrinkling wave vpon his brow Cannoy 

Them now is ſcen : no ſwelling ſurge is left 
us the Oceans face, butlike tobalme 
Theſcas appeare now,through a pleaſantcalm&» 


Lucillis now the ſtranger plac't hard by 
Herſclfe: and ſeeing he ſilent ſate, 
Smiling,began ſhe to enquire him why 
He lookt fo ſad, or whathe cogitate. 
Whilſt he fo fate intoa ſilent muſe, 
Whereataſham'd,himſclfe doth thus excuſes 


Adam,by natureI'me melancholy, 
Tet docl think by caſuall accident, 


Z This humour much moreis infus'd in me, ' 
{ WhichifI could, 1 gladly would prevent; 
; But ſo itis, I'me forc't to taſte the ſoure 


And bitter ſap, whilit others ſaell the floure, 


For 


CAL ANTHROP 


For know deare ſweet, the Fares doe ſoordaine, 
Whilſt others ioy, that I in woe muſt wailc, 
The blinde-borne Archers ſhaft,I entertaine 
My heart within : this makes me looke fo pale, 
And which is worſc,with gricfe I pine and mourne 
She loveleſle lives,mids C#prds flames I burne, 


And yetin truth,thus farre I muſt confeſle, 

I ſilent grieue,forſuch I neverſhew 

To her directly, neither did adreſle | 

My ſelfe to ſurcſich, forT thought 1 knew 
Already,that Labour would in vaine, * 
And pour forth plaints to one would me diſdaine, 


Yet ſince I ſee that(filence will redound 

To my greatloſſe, likewiſe inſuch acaſc, 

It 1s not requiſite,leſt I confound 

My ſelfe, and fo my fortunes all intrace 

In grizcly lab'rynth of pale-looking woe, 
Tleſpeake in time, heavens aid me thereinto, 


The Mar'nersall thistime were ſleeping neere, 
And glad toreſt, for they out-waked were, 
Lucills's maids apply d themſclues to heare | 
The Papediſcours,no longertime deferre | | 
Would Cz/2nthrep, but ſince the time fo ſerves, 
Progeedes : yet trembling feare poſleſt his nerves, 


For he was feard the Mar'ners might awake, 
Or that the maides might to his ſpeech advert, | 
Helikewiſc feard L«c:Ha faire might take 
Exception by his words, and fo inſert 
His name and hopesin (crolles of pale reie@, 
Yet he reſolues, this ſpecechto her direQ, 


Hrice fairerthen the faireſt that doth breath, 
KL — downe Tellus by their harmleſle foote, 
More worth to me then life, do not in wrath ; 
This as preſumption vAto me impute, 
That I, ſore loue-ſick, muſt thy pitty craye, 
For thou it's onely muſt me kill or lavc, 
D 
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AND LVCILLA: 


Thou, whoſe 7des in my heartis fixt 
So firmly,that nodeath can itremoue, 
Let thy great beautie be with mercic mixt, 
Pittic iscal'd the ornament of loue. 
Pittic thoſe ſhrowds,diſdaine would whip with roddes, 
It's pitticonely,mgkes vs like to goddes, 


Sweet loyely faire,pleaſe you remember right, 

When I of you my tranſportdid obtaine, 

Ttold'you that my ſtay would marre my ſpright, 

And through tranſport I ſhould loſt ioy regaine: 
So truc it 13, for ſince you ſhew ſuch grace, 4 
You gaye me life by looking in yourface, b 


For ſuch like matter I ne're thought vpon, : 
As of tranſport,but glad wasto conceale 
My love, vntill ſuch time as there was none 
Hard by,to heare whatI to you reveale: 
For ſince,ſweete loue,] ſaw you in the wood, 
till eſteem'd you my ſole carthly good. 


Even then when you did richly benefite 
The colding ſpring,with touch of your fairchide, 
The fountaine bathe within, forto repeate 
What ioy the whole ſpefators were beſide 
Did then conceive, would ſcarcely purchaſetruſt, 
But as for me, appeare no way 1 durſt, 


For whilſt I on the fountaine ſtatues gaz'd, 
You marcht ſo ſwift with allyour lovely bond, 
That I, by ſuchgreat beauties much amaz'd, 
Into a buſh, hard by,my ſelfe abſcond, 
And all the while you did the bathe inure, 
1 ſilent fate with ſmall content I'me ſure, 


Cauſc I Dsanz abſolute eſteem'd 
You : for ſuch beautic humanes not poſleſſe, 
As you enioy : ſo wiſht I be exeem'd 
From ſuch like comp'nie : leſt that ſuch diſtreſſe 
Might me befall.,as him who wore Harts horne 
| Fiſk on his head,then by _— Was tOInc, Rp 
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veal CALANTHROP 
But when I ſaw that dangers all were paſt, 


Andthat you were a humane creature, 

VVhen you were gone, I follow'd after faſt, 

Loves facric faggots ſo my heart combure, 
Such bait gave Cxprd on a guilded hooke, 
I could not ſtay till I you over-tooke. 


So now, ſweet heart,ſince opportunitie | 

Hath mademe fort nate, granting meſuch time, 

My loue timpart to your ſelfe privatly 

Grant me your fayour, that amidſt the prime 
Of my yong yeares,l may more ioy conceive, 
Then Neſtor oJdin all his life did have, 


In thy ſweet ſelfe my ſpotleſſe loue's ingraft, 
In thee is plac'tmy 1oyes, and whole content, 
Let not diſdaine by his faſtidious craft, 
Fruſtrate my hopes,nor yet my ioyes prevent. 
For Nat'raliſts this maxire oft obſerves, 
A loyely face grace in the heart conſerves, 


"That Oracle which De/phos did containe, 
Sometime, I hope, was held in ſuch reſpeA, 
That many did through great expence and paine, 
Obraine reſponſe, whereon they did erect 
All theirattempts:ſo Calanthrop now prayes, 
Her anſwer might greewith his hopes alwayes, 


Looke how a man forcapitall offence, 
Being arraign'd,a Iuriedoth ſuſtaine, 
How 0s: d feare his heart holds in ſuſpence, 
Till from the Iudge his ſentence heeattaine 
Of death or lite : even ſo doth hee expect 
Her anſer,which will worke the like effect, 


"it OC i EIA et ens ein oO * 
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[ (3 But now Lxc#{/a for to ſolye the doubt, 

©y Which atthis time yong Calarthrop ſurpriz'd, 
Lifting her eycs,and looking all about, ] 
She lookt on him,which looke might have inty{'de 
The coldeſt minded Saturniſt had breath, 
Tolouc: and thus her anſiyer did bequeath. 
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AND LIV/CLLL A. 
F Ood Sir,I marycllyou ſhould fo advance 


Fond loue fo farre, ſince wiſe men him deride 
{ Whoſe power's onely fooliſh hearts tintrance: 
'& Muſtthey not ſtray,who hauea blinded guide, 
Where Cxp1d reignes, the ſence hee deludes ſoone, 
Making them ſec ſtrange viſions in the moone. 


Some do report the Gods did once conyeene, 
A Parliament touching prerogatiyes, 
Thenof Ambition Envic hatcht hath beene, 
| Cupid and Folly at debate, ſhee drives 
Him back, ſcratcht outhis cycs hee might not ſee, 
Thercforcappointed was his guideto be. 


# Since ſo it is, good Sir, letme intreate 
$ You to renounce ſuch guides asbe thoſe two, 
E For though the heart with joy bee fullreplcate 
= Ar firſt by them, yetin the end comes woe, 
! A prudentminde in vertue exercy{de 
Within Loves limits ſcldome is compryſde, 


* Andas for me, fond Yew and her boy 

Z Ifcorne,anddoe 'their Deitie ſtill deteſt, 

 Totalk of louc, I think it but a toy, 

| Lymphatich hearts he onely may moleſt, 

# Letſuchadorchim, and admire his power, 
The higher is their flight, their fal's the lower, 


Sonow ſhee calls her maids,and bids them goe 
Awake the Mar'ners, for ſhe ſees the ſhore 
Is neerc hand by them, likewiſe there is moe 
Billowes appearc, nor was ſcene heretofore, 
The mar ners riſe, they tackle, veerc andtye, 


F They gaine the land, ſo Neptwne they detycs 


> Hercoach is waiting her approach : ſonow 
Z She and her maids incoach themſelyes with ſpecd, 
They bid farewell to Calanthrop, and bow 
# Themſclues in coach: his griefe doth now exceed 
| Allmensonearth : yea, itmay haue compare 
To thoſe who in the Srygian thades repaite, 
C2 Not 


CALANTHROP 


Not Sy/phas, who roules the reſtleſſe ſtone, 

Nor /x#0», who turnes the toylſome wheele, 

Such gricfe poſſeſſe as he: ſince ſhe is gone, 

\yhoſe beauteous preſence was his ſaftics ſeale, 'N 
Nor Beliles, who midſt infernall fire, | 
To fill ſtill emptying buckets, doe deſire, 


No nor Promethers, for his heaven-fire ſtealth, 
By vultures torne alive,mid(t fieric flame, 
Nor Ads King, whoſe coy'tous heart ſuch wealth 
Requir'd, as thereby loſt both ſence and frame, 
No greater gricfe doth any of thoſe trye, 
Diſdaine yeclds heatc his harmaleſſe heart doth frye, 
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Still ſtarving Tartalz,to quench his thirſt, 

Standing in water, water craves todrinke, 

To pull the fiying fruite, he doth inſiſt, 

The fruit eſchew, the waters from him ſhrinke, 
His babling tongue iuſtly his paineprocur'd, 
But Calanthrop is guiltleſly iniur'd, 
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WhileCalanthrop with grief was thus ore-ſwaig 

His Page ſuggelteth,that it were the beſt 

Togivc the Mar ners coine, who as yet ſtaid, 

Belike, expecting fome : the which requelt 
Hefoone ftulfild, bidding him giue a crowne 
Tocach of them,wherat the Pagedid frowne, 
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Yetne'rctheleſſe he muſt this charge obay, 1 

"Therefore he went and cald them tor to row | 

'T heir ſhips boat, which they did without delay, ( 

On each of ten a crowne hedid beſtow. g\ 
They yceld him thanks,requeſting himin end, 
Thcir ſervice to his matter recommend, 


He ſaid he would, thento a wood hard by 
dircas his courle, which way his maſter went, 
When he had walkt a while,he ſaw him lye 
Mongſt loftic Pyncs,famous for high aſcent, 
Calanthrop bids him with what haſt he might 
Some where about provide their Innes thatnight, 
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As 
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As hedireAs,the Page away doth paſſe, 
Yetknew not where this Innes hee ſhould provide 
| Atlaft by chance hee meetesa countrey Laſſe, 
Who ſhew him that the way longſtthe wood ſide - 
Was beſt for him : for by yond flowric ſpring, 


Hee'l finde a way to citie will him bring. 


& Even this ſame time doth Calanthrop bewaile 
His hard miſhaps the Deffenresdecree , 
| Even thusI ſee ſuch Fortzre's favours fraile, 
# Whatgain'd by month doth in a moment flee, 
(O happy I) if I had never proy'd 


The ſad effedts, affeftion hath moy'd. 


Soyou ſweet Cedars, and you high-rear'd Pines, 
Iyou intreat ſubymbrate me by ſhade, 
2 From mortall eyes, left ſpitefull worldlings mindes 
& Inioy triumph,to ſee my ſucceſle bad, 
| Noylettheearth alive my corpesinterre, 
Rather then Fortwre,thus my ioy cs deferre, 


Whilſt Ca/arthrop through pricfe bereft of ſenſe, 
Thus abr ages a here and there, 

! He ſees a man, now for his beſt defence 

| He ſeckes his ſword, yet found he it no where. 

The man ſalutes him in this courteous forme, 

Which wrought in him a calm after this ſtorm, 


* 


Of late ſome Huntſmen,chaſing of a Deere ? 
# Or did you hearethe ſhrill-mouth'd hounds,at bay 
Z With fearleſſe Boare, or with the cruſhing Beare? 
> Forfrom a thicket diſtantſcarce a mile,) 
Weerouz'd a Beare, whom we try to exile, 


This hurtfull Beare doth much vnlookt for harme, 
In killing men and women,children weake, 
Hisbadembracementraifda fad alarme 

CInto a neighb'ring Caltle,by a Lake, 


FD Ood gentleman, pleaſe you, came there thisway 


Lowring he lies mongft brambles,briers and buſhes, 


Waiting his prey: which got,he teares and cruſhes. 


Mi{ortuae . 
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Misfortunegreat, a youth ſome twelue yeares old, 
A Couſin to Lucille (beauteous creature) 
This proper youth (aye me) lefſe wiſe then bold, 
Beloy'd ofall, and ofa comely feature, 
Oneday would needs himſelfe, by times ſolace, 
With horſe &houndsto keep the Bearc in chaſe, 


But he alittle from his comp'nie ſingled, 

The Div'liſh beaſt perceiving himalone, 

Defpaire with choP rick furic intermingled 

Begot in him revenge, ſo that anone, : 
Running amaine, he puld the youth at vnder, 
Then (vnreſiſted) tore his ioynts alunder, 


And everſince the Duke with many knights, 

Try by all meanes, this cruell beaſt to kill, 

Or clſcexpell,but heealmoſt affrights 

All his purſuers : for his lookes doe fill 
Their hearts with fear,that they encounter dare - 
No way,but glad to view thechaſc a farre. 


But yet the Duke appointed hath a day, 

And letters ſentto all his bordering mates, 

Themin his aid, requeſting to afſa 

Thcir valorous force,ſo men of all eſtates, 
Arelooktfor here,gainſt Tueſday next at morn, = 
To chaſe theBeare with horſe, with hound, with horne. 5 


This preſent day, ſome gallants brave to try, 
Which was the placeof his foule reſidence, 
Came t0 this forreſt,and of late went by 
To yoncer grove, diſturb'd his patiencc, 
Rouſd the foule monſter from his loathſome cave, 
Like Martialiſts, to rob his life they crave, 


And (ince that Iam in thoſe woods acquaint, 
For long time I thereof haue keeper been, 
They my advice requit'd erethey attaint 
This enterpriſe : but now I have not ſeenc 
Nor heardof them this houre agoe and more, 
And this makes ine inquiſitive therefore. 
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In truth good friend (quoth C alanthrop) be ſure 
If I had ſcen ſuch,I would likewiſe goe 


| Andtrye the ſport: for it ſhould much allure 


The hearts of a.—_— be baited ſo, 
Therefore let me intreat you to repoſe 
Your ſelfe beſide me, and that tale diſcloſe. 


! Touching the Duke,and that ſame youth was kild, 
 Thefaire Lxcrlle likewiſe would I know} 
And where ſhelives,that ſo the carth hath fild 


= With'ſtrange reports, for oft-times many moe 


Then you,haue told me of this Ladies favour, 
But ſtill I thought their ſpeech did amply ſavour 


: Icannot think her ſuch as they report, 
= Orthat her beautie can fo farre excell 


All other womens: ſo I you exhort, Kh. 
Let your relation beare a truſtfull ſmell, "hs 
For truth to heavens with ſacred wings doth flye, | 
While heaven and earth abhorre till thoſe who lye; 


= Beleeve meSir,1'me glad that yee hauetold 

# Meſuch goodtale, for now I well perceive 

* Youdoedeſire that 1 thetruth vnfold, 

Z The which diſcourſe moſt truely you ſhall haue: 


For I ſhall you acquaint with all the fate, 
Sono giycearc whillt Ithe ſame relate, 


THE FORRESTER HIS 
RELATION, 


J 27 after that the $al rousGreeks had leveld with the ground 
The ftately walles of \lium.g Priams race confound, 

For rapt of Menelaus wefe,eGen then of happy Greece, 
The Diadem was rightly ſwayd,theſcepter ruld m peace, 
By Princes of its Provences,who all as in one minde 


Moſt vertuoufly for publick weale aptly themſelves combynd, 
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Thi time Theſſalia's peacefiull reigne, made pleaſant Tempe ſmile? 
T'wo-topt Pernaſſcand Helicon,the Mules hawnt this while. 

The ſpring was wrought by Pegaſus the winged hoyſe has hove, 
Thoſe thrice three ſifters [ cred ſel ves were knowne about to move" 
The Nymphswith fair difheveld harre, then tript the flowrie meads, 
The harmles flocks through Gales 79 dates, rp mountams [affy feeds. 
The Shipping Satyrs midſt the groves longſt ſilver brooks did play, 
The countrey maids in rurall games to game the praiſe eſſay, 

E ven thex did prudent Philagath over Theſſalia re!gne, 

A man whom Fates and Fortune both, more favourd than 4 king, 
For by his birth he honoured was, through royall right diſcent, 

Of many Kings of Theſſaly, as h1ſforres comment, E 
Hrs grandour purchaſt great reſpef?, his euftice made men feare, 
Hrs clemencie made him belov d,of all his name did heare. 

And Nature in ſucceſrion would him alſs happy make, 

In giving him a ſonne which ſhould(when as he pleaſAforſakey 

The Scepter rule in fathers ſlead, hu countries all defend 

From forrame face, if any to inhade the ſame mtend. 

A comely girle he alſo had, who as ſheegrew m _ 

Her beautie then not paraleld, more lovely full appeares, 

Her beautie great, fame blaX'd abroad,mm regions round about, 
Tea,rt I thinke,wa« publiſhed almoſt the world throughout. - 

So from all countries ſuiters did,to Theſlaly reſort, 

Where they themſelves might recreate m each deſired ſport. 

But all their armes was to attarne, the Ladies wiſht conſent, 

Tet all in $ame, for fill they did returne moſt malcontent, 

Tet at the laſt, as Fortune would not haue her:dye a maide, 

The Ditke of rech Calabria himſelfe there ſoone conGayae, 

And mn ſhort teme ſuch ſucceſſe had,as he acquir'd her loue 

In hon:ft farme,and ſo they matcht which afterwards did prove 

To both their grods,and hearts content, for m a twelGemanths (pace | 
She bore to him 4 gallant gerle,which had an Angels face, fs! 
The girle was nam'd Lucilla farre,as iu{tly ſhe may bee, 

The fazre#t Laly now aliue, tnricht moſt plenteouſhre 

With raref? gifts,and graces good,that mortals doe entoy, 

The Gods lizewiſe in one aſſent, full ſhield her from annoy, 
But now the Duke her father did,concerve ſo great delight, 

in by new match,and daughter farre, he ev'rie day or mpht, 
Efteent'd 2 yeare till he returni with this his beanteous priX*, 


Towards hx connticy, for all Greece, hw ſucceſſe did deſpiſe. 
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#2 heetreke lexbe of Philagath, the King of Theſſaly, 

Then homewards haſfted with hus wife,and all hu companie t 

Art home he led a toyfull fe, ſequeſtrate from all care, 

Till en610u4 Fortune grieV'd thereat, inraged through deſpaire, 
Would make him taſte the bitter gall,of her ſatyrick frowne, 

And make him know the ſun-ſpine of her faGours, were ore-blowne. 
Not folly liv'd he ſixe yeares ſpace, with hu beloGed wife, (life. 
When Philagath through ſichnes great, was thought ſhould looſe his 
Thoſe newes, / thinke, bad muſick ſound, into the Dutcheſſe eare, 
Now were her ſenſes all apal'd, by ſuwdaine pale-fac't feare, 

Tet ſhe reſol ves to Viſite him,as ſhe 1n dutie ſhould, 

The Duke doth ftrive her to diſſwade but yet no way hee could, 
Away ſhe goes for Theſſaly, with all her loGely trame 

Of gallant Knights,aud Ladies faire, ſhe haiFesore hill top plars. 
Throwgh diligence ſhe doth attame,her wiſhed rourneyes end, 

Eber as ſome wearte Pilgrime doth, who feeble foot-teps (pend 

In ſuperſtitrowe pilgrimage before ſome kinſmans death : 

Reght ſo ſhe haſtes,as though ſhee could, preſerue her fathers breath. 
But ſoit death doth prevent, too oft what we deſire, 

Andour moift nature doth combure, with flames of fatall fire. 

For ere the Dutcheſſe could attame,her loving fathers ſight, 


| Remorſeleſſe Death(Guwelcome gueſt) forc't him forgoe hu ſp right. 


Then with great ſhonts ſhe prerced oft the azur d welken faire, 

And clouds with eechoes did reſound, her plarnts throgh emprie aire 
Tet forc't ſhe muſt haue patience, mournings doe nowght availe, 

For Death with equall pace, both Prmce,zgp poore-man doth aſcazle, 
F% ſhe, with priefe, her laſt leaue tahes, of Theſlaly with teares, 
Awd her owne brothers eldeſt ſonne, along with her ſhe beares. 

Home to her owne Calabria ſhee 29 her comp nee goe, 

From their ſad harts the ſpeach-like groanes till ſeem'd ro vtter woe 


{ Thorow Epyrus ley therr way where they one night did reft. 
But, on the morrow, Phoebus beames them ſiorchingly oppreſs, 
= So that vnto 4 wood they ſeck to tate ſome cooling ſhade, 

$ - forreſt faire they found hardby,wherof they all were glad. 


With ſpeedte pace they thither went, but better they hadſtaid. 

Fer they had not long ſorourn'd there, when they were all afraid, 

The Savages thoſe woods did haunt, them f urwuſly aſfawlt, 

The knights agam,wth murdringſwords, ſharply corre that fault, 

In littleſpace thoſe w iid men were, forc't to a ſad retreat, 

Some 11d, (ome fied, ſome howlimgly,bad ſwecefſes repeat. _ 
e 


/ 


. Heſeem'd to be of poore eftate,tg' yet by countrey-borne, 
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The Dutcheſſe glad of victory, intends now to depart, _— 

Tet & re ſhe goe, ſhe muſt endure gneVvitable ſmart, W. 

For as the Knights the Dutcheſſe ſought onto her coach to bring, 

A monſtrous Scorpion larkt hard by, her pittsonfly ard ſting, 

Then to the hold returnes agarme, 4 faot-groome it prevent, 

And with a Sable it divides , ſo fruſftrates 165 mtent, ; 

The Dutcheſſe Surgeon by his balme,and vngwuents tryes hu $4;l, 
His Teriack nor his Mithridate, cannot the venome kill, 

His antipoyſons have no force,no nor hu Gipers oyle, | 

Doe what he cau,the venome ſtrong, the Lady s like to ſpoyle. 

Her grieGowus pain doth ſtil encreaſe her wownd grows worſe gpworſs | 
N o cordiall nor no cataplaſme,againi? the fiing have force, ; 
With [ad and wofull hearts her guard, doe carie her along, . 
Garnft Fatcs 79 Fortune they exclaime for this opprobrious wrong, | 
If payſnous heat made her a thirft,or did the heavens ordaine, F 
297 ayd, no man can tell,but ſhe cduld not ſuſftame id 
Such thirſt : therefore ſhe cald a groome, and bids him goe and finde 
Some coldingſpring,that ſhe might eaſe her hart,with heat was pnd © 
He goes and findes apurling brooke,then quickly turnes agame, _ 
Thereof ſhe drinkes,and ftill ſhe thinkes the leſſer growes her pamne. * 
Now from her coach fhe doth d;ſmount, (6 admirable thing) FE 
The paine and poyſon both decreaſe by drinkeng of the ſpring, 
Her knights and guard goe both apart,her Ladies bathe her wound, | 
Thregh bathing with the helthful ſpring the Dutches us made ſound, | 
With humble 6 withthankfull hearts they praiſethe gods therfore, 
Who did ſo ſoone mirac louſly,therr Ladies health reftore. 
Then to a village berdring neere, ſhe and her comp nee went, b 
Eut ere they could the [ame approach, the day was nere hand ſpent, © 
For midſt the way they find a man whoſe cloathes were old op worn, F 


The Dutcheſſe askd him how they cald thu countrey, & the wood, L 

And how they cald the happy ſpring, that yeelded her ſuch good. ; 

Thy countrey # Epyrus cald (quoth hee) where we are plac't, 

Hazardfull forreſts of Epyre be thoſe, you lately tract, ; 

The bro: #5 cald the healtafull ſpring, throwgh Grecia flies ets fame, 

Of exch of thoſe ( farre Ladie know) this us the proper name, 

T hoſe forreſts be cald haJardfull, cauſe many one of old 

And likewiſe now, ſtrange accidents tn them fiade manif ol4, 

The brooke x cald the healthfull ſpring, as well it may indeed, 

Gainft pryſn, venem-cautring ſores,a ſoverargne try'd _— | 
The | 
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The man takes leave they forward went vnro the Gillage right, 

Next morning 0n their zourney goe,how'ſoone the day was light 

Then in few dayes to this her home the Dutcheſie quickly came, 

This countrey her C alabria, ## #s the Gery ſame, 

TW hat then it was, ſo 5 1t now,not ſubiedt to deed}; 

Noforraine force or homebred tarresgtsmdmellers diſmay, 

When that the Dutcheſſe 115d here hoame,a while with eaſeful mind 

And former ſorrowes all were paſtas leath to probe Vnkinde. 

She cauſed 5h1ld A rtificers, erect (to her great charge) 

Of marble black, Alabaſt,a fountame high og large. 

Like to a ftately Pyramis,the healthfull ſpring above, 

Left any of ingratitude hier m_ might reprove, , 

In memerieof benefite ſhe once did there receiGe, 

Expert Mechanicks fſhee cauſe ſearch, could rightly cut and grave, 

Through dext' rows cunning theſe adorn'd the happy healthful foun 
With Emblemes fram'd of Alabaſ},and marble of the mount, 

Of yeares,two lufers ſcarce were ſpent, after this work was done, 
When fhe citations had from death, ſo had her brothers ſonne, 

The Dutcheſſe did the gods smplore,that they the youth would ſpar 
And pittie him of tender yeares,and expettation rare, | 
Thelſlalia's hope,h#s mothers 1oy, ſole comfort of hus Syre, 

For dowbtleſly if now he dy'd, therr lives would then expyre. 

As for her ſelf e ſhe was reſol'v'd,Deaths meſſage to obey, 

And that ne're-yet remitted debt, ſhe's willing to repay. 

It ſeens'd the gods did grant her ſurte, the boy did convaleſſe, 

But fhe (ſweet Lady) found deaths force,her vitallſp rites drfFreſſe. 
Then cald fhe for her love, & Lord, whoſe groanes proclam'd hu 
And for her l:fſe Lucilla fair yn whom true beauty lives. (grieves 
Deare Lord & loue (quoth ſhe) I finde that we mu#F parted bee, 
The loyall loGe I to thee beare doth make me loath to dye, 

Heavens, Fates, & Death, doe all decreeny giofee Ife beerunne, 
And Atropos now cuts the threed which Lachelis once ſpwn. 

So hence I muff (6 deare ſweete love) I pray thee doe not weepe, 
For ſure my ſp rite midſt highei? heavens the ſacred gods will keepe. 
Lucilla deare,thy mothers 1oy,come to thy dying Dame, 

As Heabens gg Nature thee inricht with beauties bravef frame, 
Heavens graut that thou doe vſe it well, to thy 1mmortall praiſe, 
Ltve fy yer (elfe-lone abhorre, pride breeds contempt alwayes. 
Th one thing doe thee tntreate, in memorie of me, 


Coe thrice a yeare (7 view # he ſprimgt hymther aid ſupp io. h 
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When phyficke, nor no ſamples could, the Genome ſtrong expell, 
The water of the healthfull ſprmg gn power did precell. 

Therefore three times 4 yeare doe view, that ſpring by conſuetude, 
And mnther-lihe (what beafts deteſts) abhorre ingratitude, 

Thus ſaid,her happy fp rite ſhe yeelds, which to eternall toy 
Numberles numbers powers de vmne mnv1iſibly convoy, 

Her funerals once ſolemntz;/d, then doth Lucilla fare, 

Tn [able rebes of mourning black with maids ſo clad,prepave 

To goe and $iew the healthfull ſpring, and there bewatile her loſe, 
And mothers death,whoſe memorie,gmes her continuall crofſe, 
Srxce ſhe 4 thus determined, her father likewiſe ſend 

Shadowes of men (Eunuches I meane) as guardians her t attend. 
Thoſe likewiſe ſerve as mariners,to ruleher bark by ſea, 
Accompanied by thoſe, and mayds, ſhe doth continually 

Thrice yearly goe and view that ſpring, 4 day or two they muurne, 
Ther regrates being finiſhed, aparne they here returne, 

Her father,though he haue no ſonne, for to ſucceed bu place, 

Loves her ſo well, hee will nor wed againe in any caſe, 

Tet though he lowe heryhe ore-lookes her with a prying eye, 

Lowe hatcheth care,which care begetsreſpedine Tealowſpe, 

The tealous Syre of dawghters geod,doth make her lice retyrd, 

For which himſelfe of trangers #, ridic louſly admyrd, 

Lucilla, faxce her mother dy'd, wforc't to liue apart 

From company of anyman, which ſure muſt grieve her heart, | 
For ſaue thoſe Eunuchs,qg thoſe maids,pho ſerwe her night (p day, 
nd her own Syre,the aged Duke none elſe approach her may. 
Many a Proce, and gallant Knight doe her m mariage crave, 
But through her fathers perſwaſines, ſhe none at all will baus, 
And for to try to ſpeake herſelfe, its folly,there'sno meane 

She ts ſo warelie lovkt vnto one can ſuch good attame. "= 
This aged Duke,and hu faire Laſſe, dwell neere with fixe mile, 
Where they in divers ſports delight ,toporting time beguile. 
Acaftleſituateby a lake, tm it doe they abide, MW 
From thence they ſee both woods e meadsgp ſhips at anchor rides 
E ver from this Caſtle of the Dukes, abont a fourthnight ſince, 

in companic of other knights went the Theſlalian Prixce, 

Berimes they riſe, and winde their hornes,not fearing any foe, 
Throw7b deſart woods, v3 vnknowne paths,thry all a hunting goe, 
But whilt the reſt their horſes mount, the Prince hu horſe refuſes, 
Hs ts receive, yet would the youth Aadnit uo ſuch excuſes, 


Trice 


AND ZVCILLA. 


Prodigioms preſage which forefhews the riders ſpeedy wrack, 
Hardly yr. fa; there haunts 4 Beare,a monſter for 4 beaſt, 


wwice more then thrice the horſe would not, permit the Prince hins 


(back, 


Who by the ſpace of thirtie yeares, thoſe woods ard haunt ar leaFF, 
Thus beaſt mong# brakes & pricklie thornes all day /till lurking lay, 
And when dark night black mantle ſpred, then went to ſeek hu pray, 


Thenight preceeding he had ſtraid abroad to ſeek hu food, 


(blood 


Hes late trac't [teps (though not by ſent) might well bee knowne þ 
There did the LESS Feral lee finde out the recent ſent. 9 
With lubrall mouths againſt the clouds, their voice they largely ſpent 
This quick approach ſoon rouſde the Beare from out his lothed hold, 
© The hounds give chalenge, he againe, gives them encounter bold, 
* Now huntſmen came, whereat the hounds with conrage freſh begiy 


* Anew purſute,yet none ſo bold,as once to tooth bucshens, 


The knights with darts the Beare ſo wound, that Void of all remorſe 
| Thu deſp rate beaſt ( afflited thus) the yong Prince did vnhorſe. 
Their darts are ſpent no ſhot they have, ſo all their helpe ws Hame, 


A fteepre rock contemes 4 cavethe Beare long V/Abefore, 
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| Maugre them all, before their eyes, Theilalia's Prince s ſlaine. 


* Thither went he (with dogges convoy)of him they ſaw no more, 


| Huntſmen with ſad and ſore hearts, therr cloathes they all to rent, 
: Home with the corps they ſadly move, this hunting they repent. 


| But when the Duke this obrect ſaw (a wofull one inaced) 
He and Lucilla all the reſt, tn ſorrow did exceed, 


Helpleſſe ws rherr exceſirve greefe, thowgh nat rall bee their mane, 
{ Nature 70 {fe can nere reſtore, whom death hath onceGndone. 
| Zut yet the Duke makesnarrow ſearch to guerdon the offender, 
And ſtill the Beare for thus hu paines, bad thanks again doth render, 
| For whom the beaſt conveens withall nay hee prebazle with rage, 


Them makes he (mart,without reſped, of perſon, ſexe,or age. 
So thus abuſe hath cauſd the Duke, ſtil hoping for amends, 


oe OEM 


And as 1 ſhew youwe expett them next enſuing weeks, 
+ Sothu #5 all concerning this, I know, or yetcan ſpeake. 


Him to aſsift to kill the Beare, mtreat bus nesghbourmy friends, 


8 Tet thus 1*me ſure, ſome gallants will  fearleſly try their ftlrength, 


| And for their lowes conragiouſly abbreviatethelength 


| Of ther ſtrong lawnce, into the Beare, if they may him conyeent, 


# Not carmy for his cruſh,or bite,his choler,rage,or ſpleene, 


But now me thinks I heare 4 horne, therefore muſt 1 bee gone, 


; 30, pray you ſir apardon me, for leaving you alone, 


Farewe/!l 
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CAL ANTHROP 


Farewell my friend, quoth Calanthrop, good ſucceſſe full extey, 


I ſhall not ſtay here long alone,for yonder comes my boy, 


This rare Diſcourſe of yours, hath me affoorded ſuch content, 
Thatif hereafter we conveene, you sthmke this time well ſpent, 


HE Forreſter thus gone, now comes the Lad, 
T And tells his maſter that he had prepar'd 
An Inne : but (quoth he) I good fortune had, 
Elie mongſt thoſe woods I doubtlefie had been ſnar'd, 
A wench 1 found, which did dire meeright, 
The gaineſt way vnto the Cities ſight, 


A ſtately Citicit appearesto me, 

A goodly Inne,where you may be well caſd, 

The merricſt man that ever I did ſee, 

Is that your Hoaſt, Sir if you ſo be plcaſJ. 
Wel grounded walls,high, large,& paſſing ſtrong 
The Citie guard from inurie or wrong, 


Many braue Knights perambulate the ſtrecete, 

Who come to hunt, as Citizens report, 

Some rav'nous beaſt, who badly doth intreat 

The countrey people : fo that to be ſhort, 
Each man provides him horſe,and hounds, and lance, 
Againſt the hunts, his honour to advance, 


By this diſcourſe now Calazthrop did finde 

That all was true the Forreſter diſcloſd, 

Still doth the Page, —_ to hisminde, 

Solve all demands his maſter him propold. 
Now came they to the Cities Eaſterne wall, 
Found patent gates, ſuch fortune did' befall. 


Then went they totheir Inne the ready way, 
They ſupt,and then betooke them totheir reſt, 
Next morning early,by the breake of day, 
Calanthrop cald his Page;to him expreſt 
Some part his mind,givescrowns, & bids him goe 
Buy horſe andlance,apparccll black allo, 
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|Next morning he intends for to be gone, 


| Atthisthe Knights ſeeme all to be aſhani'd, 
& To kill the Beare they all at once conſpire, 


{ Hisfoe with equall number ſhould aſlaile, 


| Yer notwithſtanding of their multitude, 


| Many brave Knighthe of their armes denude, 
* Which ſight did yal'rous Calanrhrop incite, 


bn 
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| 
2 Heroick hee, impatient of delay, 
On his black Courſer, from the thicket ruſhes, 


© 1nhis thick hidethe lance in peeces fruſhes, 


[3 
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AND LV CILLA. 


The Pave did ſhortly bis deſire fulfill, 
Returnd and ſhew him all that he haddone, A | 
Each thing contented him fo to his will, PI 


And view the hunts, theDuke and Knights condigne, 
For hunting ſport that day did all aſſigne, 


When day appear'd,cach man to palace ſought, 
The Duke tattend, yet Cal/anthrop abode 
Still with his hoaſt,till all were gone,then thought 
He beſt to gee: ſo to the wood herode, 
His courteous hoaſt did him ſuch fayour yeild, 
As to condu& him to the hunting field, 


But e're they came;the game was well begun 
50 they retyrd,expeting the event, 
Vnto a ſhade,bright 7 hebws beames to ſhun, 
Now doth the Beare boldly himſelfe preſent, 
He (fearleſle beaſt) *ginnes ſuch encounter give, 
His tuskes and pawes both hounds and huntſmen gricye, 


But this deſigne is worthy to be blam'd, 


Hewho intends true honour to acquyre, 


Then meritsprailc, if he doe fo preyaile, 


The Beare perſwades them to a ſham'd retrene, 


For ſccing how cach Knight did courr'lie ſtraine 
Who firit ſhould try himiclfe, the Bear againc, 


The beaft inrag'd,him meetesin middle way, 


Yet for all that, meane while the Knight diſmounts, 


The Þcarca trick himtaught next tune hehunts, : 
or 
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CALANTHROP 


For ere the Knight could well ynſheath his ſword, 

The Bcarc him wounds a little on the arme, 

But now the gallant quickly him affoord 

Duerecompence for his intended harme, | 
Floriſht his ſword aloft, thenwith a thruſt, 
He mindes to puniſh crueltie vniuſt, 


The beaſt perceives his aime,in this hard caſe, 

By ſhift of body doth the thruſt avoyd, 

And for this kindneſle offers him timbrace, _ 

The Knight could not ſuch demonſtrations bide + 
But ſcnſibly he made the Beare to know 
Come was the time,he muſt his life forgoe. 


With ore-thwart ſtroke bravely the Knight divides 

The Bcares left legge,largely two yardsand motc 

Full from the other: Intrals through his ſides 

Fall out amaine : now in his bloody goare | 
The bcaſt lies kild by Calanthrops brave hand, 
Whercat amaz'd the whole ſpectators ſtand. 


Calanthrop quickly now remounts his Steed, 

Haſtes to the place where he had left his hoaſt, 

The Duke and Knights admire this noble deed, 

Though none of them thereof may iuſtly boaſt, 
Therefore the Duke ſends to requeſt the Knight 
To come reccive the honour of the fight. 


But Ca/anthrop not willing bee cognoſt, 

Himſelte before the meſſage came, abſcnted, 

Such louc-ſick thoughts his minde ſo ever croft, 

That ſmothred groancs his hearthad almoſt rented. 
Yet forc t content he beares moſt paticntlie, 


To Citie went his Hoaſt,his Page, and hce. 


Where we muſt leaue them for alittle ſpace, 
To ſhew you whatcontent the Duke conceiv'd 
Bythis dayes ſport: but yct the great diſgrace 
His Knights had got : iuſtly no pardon crav'd, 
Sham'd to confeſle,yet reaſon them conſtraind 
An ynknowne Knight,not they, the honour gain'd. . 
| | Mo 


AND LIVCILL A. 


Moſt glad in heart,the Duke haſtes to his home, 
With many Knights , diſcourſing on this ſport, 
They all yecld praiſe to one, they know not whom, 
The Beare his death 'did cach of them comfort, 

Yet envious ſp'rites ſtill ſecret malice ludge, 


At ſtout mens ſucceſle baſe mindes oft doe grudge, 


For the good Duke to glad his gueſts withall, 
When he came home, cauſd hs faire lafſe be brought 
To ſup with them : to minde he then doth call, 
The val rous a one knightthat day had wrought, 
Then to Zxc#/la told in pleaſant words, 
In audience of Knights,Princes, Earles and Lords, 


How that an ynknowne Knight the Bearedid kill, 
For after (quoth he) we hadrouz'd the beaſt, 
The tim'rous hounds at bay did keepe him till, 
Many were hurt,glad to retire,at lealt 
They ſcem'd vnwillingany more to 'try, 
Whercin the Brares defence and ſtrengthdid lye. 


But whileas yet cach knight with other ſtrove, 

Who ſirft ſhould dare him to encounter new, 

Therecame a knight from an adiacent grove, 

His horſe, lance, clothes, were of a pale-black hey, 
The Bearc in mid-way meets him on the plaines, 
Asloath to puta ſtranger to great paines, 


With an vnformall welcome doth him greet, 

Yet on his breaſt thelance doth ſplit aſunder, 

But ere the knight on ground could fixe his feet, 

The Beare got vp,though he was once at vnder, 
Then e're the knight could halfe his {word vnſheathy 
Herunnes to him belike, to begge his death, 


Which ſuit the knightſcem'd willing to obey, 
For at one ſtroke he d1d the Beare ſo wound, 
The griefe thereof his body did o're-ſway, 
Fourc-feet thereafter ſet he ne're on ground, 
One of his legges the knight quite off did cut, 
Then in the ſheath his noble ſword he put, 
D 


Then 


CALANTHROP 


Then on his horſe he quickly did returne 

To that ſamegroye,from whichof late he came, 

Thither where we thought hedid then ſoiourne, 

1 ſent three Lords for to enquire his name, 
Pcliring him to come where we expected, 
Him whoſo had our countries weale protcaed, 


But he was gone before they could attaine 

"The very grove which we had ſeene himenter,' 

Not willing to be knowne, he did preycene, 

Their comming : yet his life for vs did venter. . 
Then ſince they could not finde him any where, 
Weallthoughtbeſt home to this place repairc. 


Thus, daughter, haue you heard the very truth 
Ot our dayes ſport,diretly as it was 
Adcted,by that brave magnanimick youth, 
Chaſtizd the monſter for his vile treſpaſle : 
He, for our ſafetic, and our publick good,' 
Lite hazard, honour gaind, yet ſpent his blood. 
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Sir (quoth Lxc:l/a) give me leave to ſpeake, 

This aQ, me thinkes, precels the labours twell 

Of that brave worthy martiall minded Greeke, 

Whodtrag'd three-headed Cerberws,from hell, 
Hethatkild Hedor midſt the campe of Greece, 
Or hee who gaind Ile Colche golden ficece, 


When Hercules to fetch his wife did goe, 

Infernal Phaſma's made his courage droupe, 

Achilles at advantage ſtrooke hisfoe, 

Whilſt hce to rob dead Pazreclzs did ſtoupe, 
AMeded's magick gain'd the fleece of gold, 
For /aſons love ſhe fathcrs theſaure ſold, 


q.ikew iſe the Argonarts both laſt.and firſt 
Did aid Duke A: ſos ſonne in his purſute, 
Geta's toes did bravely him aſhiſt, 
Oxithia"s{onnes to aid them proſecute, 
wing'd Calau, and Zerhes thither flew, 


In thei renupe the Herpes they fubdue, 
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{ Thou 
{ Andalltooke life were men to vie them well, 


AND IVCILLA. 


Deſire of gaine did 74ſor molt intyſe, 

Neccſhitic,the other rwo did move, 

For Herc'les muſt forgoe his enterpryſe, 

Elſe fight the dogge,4chilles too mult prove 
Himſelfe a Coward, if hee miſle the ſtroke, 
But no ſuch matter did this knight proyoke, 


No greed of gaine, nor yet neceſſitic 
Did move this gallant enteepriſethis deed, 
Truc honour did his minde moſt qualifie, 
Helikewiſe ſaw thiscountrey ſtood in need 
Of ſpeedie ayd,ſo for our publickweale, 
Vnarmd alone, he didthe Beare appeale. 


And, praiſe to 7oVe, hee happy vior proy'd, 
Deare father therefore whatſoe're he be, 
Of yong and old he eyer ſhould be lov'd, 
Ofrich and poore, of each ſexe and degree, 
To him ere& then, ſtately Trophies rare, 
Who for our ſafectics would his life not ſpare. 


OS 


IfCalanthrop,1 thinke, had heard her words, 
(Being ſo ſet on top of Fortunes wheele) 
Hee would gain-ſtand them all in open plaine, 
Though Hydra-like they two-fold liv'd againe. 


| But while Tucills did Calanthrop praiſe, 


One 7hiloromp muchto her ſpeech adverts, 
His name, his naughtic humour ſtill bewrayes, 


| This knight in heart the Ladies words inſerts: 


For fretting Exbze, humour monſtrous ſtrange, 


Moy'd him,was no way wrong d, to ſceke revenge, 


| For Philoromp, that proud oftentive man, 
# Made ſearch to know where the knight did remaine, 
Fully reſoly'dto kill him if heecan, 
{ Naughtie deſignes are bred in baſeſt braine, i 
So indark night he went ynto the Citie, 
With heart beat to revenge, and void of pittic, 
- 
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CALANTHROP 


Some ſay that Phslotompright much affected 

The faire Lacilla, and this was the cauſe, 

He hates the knight,doubting to bee rciced, 

His rivall humour could admit no pauſe, 
Z ucillisſyeech he though had favour kinde, 
Towards the knight,which did molcſt his minde, 


Now in the Citie, atthe time of reſt, 

Some knave convayd him to the knight his Inne, 

So he and ſixe well arm'd with him,addreſt 

Them to the houſe : now doth the fight beginne, 
Calanthrog and his boy did well aſlwage 
Philotomps choler, and his vniuſt rage, 


Yea Calanthrop alone io farre prevaild, 

His martiall page defending ſtill his backe, 

That in ſhort time thoſe ſeven who him aſſaild, 

Through his brave hand were brought to ſudaine wracke, 
Fourec of them kild he, twolike Cowards fled, 
Philatomp captive made,his bloud not ſhed, 


The Burgers hearing the vp-rore,conveenc, 

And both the partics doe incarcerate, 

But yet in Tayle not willing to detaine 

Such perſons long, leſt they extenuate, 
Theirlibertic : therefore they now intend, 
Vnto the Puke,to know his wilLto ſend, 


Their Meſſenger doth to the Duke dilate 
The very forme ofthis bad accident, 
And how the vnknowne knight his hard eſtate 
Was much bewaild, when he to iayle was ſent, 
For what he did,was in his owne defence, 
But no man knew knight 2hiloromps pretence, 


How ſoone the Duke had heard him toan end, 
To horſe he went, with many gallant Lord, 
Fach one to hearc, their itching cares did lend, 


: What the event ſhould be of this diſcord, 


Wiſhing the Dukemight cxpiate his1re, 


Each Lord and knight him humbly did dclire, 
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AND LVCILL A, 


But now the Maior and theBurgers meet 
The Duke: then to their iuſtice hall conyoy 
Him,with great pompe,alongſt their Cities ſtreet, 
Each one was glad his preſence to enjoy, 

In cach adoe,though iuſtice he preferd, 

The tryall he to witneſſesreferd, 


In this adoe therewas no need of ſuch, 

For Philotommp became ſo penitent, 

That he (vnto his ſhame) confeſt thus much, 

(Requeſting them to haſte his puniſhment) 
Againſt all reaſon, I ſought to confound 
This knight, which now hath to my ſhame redound, 


Well(quoth the Duke) ſince thou yniuſtly ſought 

To kill this knight, whonever did thee wrong, 

As he beft likes, thou ſhalt to death bee brought 

And ſuffer torment ſhort, or painfull long. 
Calanthrop thankt the Duke right humblic, 
For this his iuſt and abſolute decree. 


But here's the tryall of a generous minde, 

& Who having power fully to diſpoſe 

Of one who ſought to kill him,yetcould finde 

In heart,moſt freely to remit ſuch foes, 
Brave martiall mindes ingenuouſly forgiue 
The penitcnt, Cowards todeath them drive, 


$0 now it prov'd, for Celanthrop remits 

All the treſpaſſe which Philoromp had done, 
Likewiſe intreates the Duke,who Iuſtice ſits, 
} Toliberate th'offender to be gone, 

| Yet Philotomp was (worne,that ſword nor knife, 
He ſhould not beare,durivg hisloathed life, 


= Thus then aſham'd,he haſtes vnto a Barke, 

| Commits his body to the ſea ſome ſpace, 

| Bids friends farewell,and then when night grew darke, 
E He went whereTryron rules withforked mace. 

! Thus washe gone, but no man ere could tell, 
What tortunc afterwaxd to him befell, 
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CALANTHROD 


And now the Duke intreats the ynknowne knight 

To take the painesto goc with him along 

Vnto his houſe, and bee his gueſt thatnight, 

The which requeſt, more ſweet then Syrens ſong 
Calazthrop thought: yet ſcemd hee not doeſo, 
Moſt willing hee, vawilling ſeemd to goe. 


| Now well he knew, he ſhould be once more bliſt 


By happy view of faire Lwucilla's face, 

And fo perhaps, might find time toinfiſt 

Opport'nately in ſome convenient place, | 
Renue his ſuite,and make his love more knowne, 
Soripeaffettions ſced where he had ſowne.! 


Moſt ſure Loves ſeed is recompenceinlove, 
And cach one aimes forto acquyre the ſame, 
Each loyall Lover muſt this aime approve, 
Luſtſull deſiresarc ever worthy blame. 
_ Calanthrops vertaous thoughts doe ſtill aſpire 
Not ſubice& tolibidinous deſire, 


Butnoiy they came whereas the Duke then dwelt, 
"Then werecondutted to the Preſence hall, 
Lethargick love this time Calanthrop felt, 
Yet wiſely he his ſencecs did recall, 
The Duke well kmowing that this was the knight, 
Who had fo ſtoutly kild the Beare in fight, 


Intends all honour poſſibly to give 
Vnto his worth, astributarie pay, | 
Loves lawleſle paſſions doe the knight much grieve, 
Though he forto reitraine the ſame aſlay, 
So fince the Duke perceives him malcontent, 
Heetries all meanes this humour to prevent, 


Therefore he ſends for his faire Laſſe in haſte, 

And all the while he keepes the knight in ſpeech, 

For he alone was by the Dukes ſelfe plac'tt 

Now comes L=czllz, (top of beautiesreach) - 
The love-ſicke knight offers to kifſe her hand, 
Yet (courteous ſhee) his offer doth gain-ſtand, 


! 


The 
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AND LIF/CILEA. 


The Dukeſayd, Daughter, this ſame knight ishee 
That kild the cruel Beare before my face, 
Defending vs from beaſtly tyrannie, 
Though Phzloromp ſoughttime him to diſgrace, 
Yethe moſtfreely his _—_ forgave 
And pardon'd him who ſhould nopardon have. 


1 


But now Zwci/lz (ſmiling) 'gan to ſpeake, 

Belceye me Sir, if this knight merit pra ic, 

In reaſonT this claime may alſoſccke, 

That I as partner honowr'd beealwayes, 
For,lait time I the healthfull ſpring did ſee, 
In my returne I brought this, knight with me, 


| Andisitſo, thendaughter I requeſt 
Each time thou goes to view the ſpring againe, 

To fetch thy father ever ſuch a gueſt, 

As isthis knight which now doth here rernaine, 
But now the Duke intreates the knight to ſhow 
Ifthis talc his Laſſe tels bee truc, or no, 


Beleeve me Sir (quoth Cal/anthrop) I came 

From Epyre laſt,amongſt a lovely traine 

Of Ladies, whereof I beleeye this Dame 

Waschiefeſt : Idelird their help to gaine 
Theother ſhore, a ſtranger ſince I was, 
They me permitted in theirBarke to paſle, 


And ever ſince Tlay at yonder Towne, f 
Where the malicious knight ſought mceto kill, * 
Sometimes I viewd the countrey vp and downe, 
Which pleaſant progreſſe did content mee ſtill, 
And now Ilove to my owne countrey goc, 
Therefore good Sir, pray you let beelo, 


Now went they all to dinner,afterward 
The Duke, C alanthrop, and Lucille went 
Vnto a chamber, others were debard | 
Where they the after-noone diſcourſing ſpent, 
They both intreat the knight his name reveale, 
Proteſting firmly they ſhould -- conccalc, 
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CALANTHROP 


T.ikewiſe the Duke requeſts Cal/anthrop ſtay, 
WheretoCalanrhrop forg'd ſome bare excuſe, 
Saying, Good Sir, Incedes mult goe away, 
And ſo the Duke was forc't to brooke refuſe : | 
Then bids the Duke his Laſſe, her credit try e, 
Perhaps the knight will not her ſuit deny, 


So went the faire L»c-{Lz to ſoliſt 

One whom himſelfe more happie did eſteeme, 

Then thoſe who in E/yſcum everbliſt, _ 

Obtaine ingreſle, late traild through S*ygs47 ſtreame, 
Fortunes inconſtant change, men may perccive, 
Who made Lwc/la ſuiterto her {layc. 


Thus ſhebegan,Sir kaight, may I intreate 
You ftay with vs,during a month, or two, 
For why,my father thinkes you a complcate 
Brave Gentleman: andifthat you be ſo, 

I hope you'l then obey a Ladies ſute, 

Leſt I ſhould iuſtly you ingrate repute, 


At yourrequeſt I cauſed once tranſport 
Tou and your Page both of you, through the ſea, 
Therefore you ſhould concede in ſuchlike ſort, 
To this my ſuite, for inthelikedegree 
It ſhoul:] have place,likewiſe you ſwore,in right 
Me to defend,andto become my knight. 


Which I accept before my father here, 
If you be con{tant in your firſt deſire, 
H ow now (quoth ſhe) ſweet father,pray you beare 
A part,that we our ſutemay once acquire? 
If you'l become my knight Sir,take this ring, 
You of your promiſe it will mindfull bring, 


Madame (ſayd hc) I wilkthe ſame receive, 
For I'me perſwad2d you will not impoſe 
To me, inore then in reaſon you may crayc, 
Therefore T will my ſervice ſealeincloſe 
V/itr>.n the limits of your gracious wi, 


Vowing while bicath doth Ja{t,itto fulfill, 


AND IVCILL A. 


wellthen (quoth ſhe) the firſt thing I command, 
Is,that you Ray at court where wee abide, 
Therefore now ſervant, ſtrive not to withſtand 
My iuſtdecree,excuſes lay aſide, 
Then next I doedemand your proper name, 
Whereof I hope,you need not to thinke ſhame, 


Asto my ſtay (quoth he) I am content, 

And therefore willingly I will obey, 

Likewiſe (Madam) ſince it 1s your intent 

To know my name, I muſt it not gainfay, 
Men call me Tre: ,o0f Crmergan vale, 
Fordarke diſdaine mee «yer doth aſlaile, 


Now comes a knight and tells the ſupper's dreff, . 

Therfore the Duke ſeeing his Lords attend, 

Both to his daughter and her knight expreſt, 

How thatthe Lords to ſupper for them ſend, 
Tetdid the Duke and his faire Lafleconceive, 
Great ioy,that they had gaind what they would haye, 


But I beleeye Calanthrop did enioy 

} As much content as any manaliue, 

For now he doth his beſt wits all imploy 

Toſpeake his miſtres, yet doth wiſcly ſtrive 
To hide the ſame;till time and place doe ſerve, 
Though he meancwhile in love was like to ſterye, 


To —_ went they,after that, toreſt, 
Lacilla by her maids was then conveyd 
Tochamber: but Ca/anthrop now ſuppreſt 
His paſſionsgreat; expeQing fort'nate aid, 
{ When Duke,and Lords, and Knights were all aſleepe, 
Sick-thoughts Calanthrop did beſt comp'nic keepe, 


Thus then perplext,hez went out atthe gate, 

Secking to finde ſome ſolitarie place, 

| Where he might well,vnheard or ſecne,regrate 
His hard miſhaps,and wofull black diſgrace, 

{ Incoverd walke, ne'reto the river fide, 


Haid by the garden, him ſweet Cedars hide, 
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CALANTHROP 

Ov'*rcharg'd with griefe, hee *ginsfor to impart 

Hislove-ſick paſſions,to each ſencelefle thing, 

Deepegrounded ſighes oppreſt his loyall heart, 

Which mov'd him to his Lute this Dittie ſing, 
The ſubie&t was, how Fortune croſt each man 
In theirloyesſuite : thus Calanthrop began, 
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CALANTHROP HIS 
THRENODIE, 


HE ſilent night ſummonds each thing to reſt, : 
The ſchrieitng Owle (nights Herald) notes her honres, 


In [able robes, when cry all welkin loures, 

Each fowle an little bird flie to the their neſt, 
The Hamadriads hae to ſhadie bowres, 

Each bea#? oppreft with Labour ,trevell, parne, 
Howſe,hold,or caSe,to reſt them 1n remaine, 
Now dew diſcends vnſeene m ſilver ſhoures, 
Refreſhing ſcorched plants, flours, graſſe vg gram, 
Each thing that lrves,thu ſeaſon ſomway pleaſe, 
The wears Phlcgon zn the night findes eaſe, 
Coolding mmTethys bowre hrs fierte waine, 

T et I tormented by 4 deepe diſeaſe, 

Tameht find neither reſt,zor yet reliefe, 

T ale-fac't diſdaime ts cauſe of all my grefe, 

My frowning Fate 110 way can appeaſe, 
Fortune (aye me) hath made megtobe breefe, 

A gaRimg-Fock of diſcontented woe, 

And ftelldecrees 7 ſhall continue ſo, 

Till death exhale my breath by lawleſſe reife. = 
Tou whiſtling windes that ev 'rywhere doe blow, 
Tell all the world how I am forc't to prove 

The worſt of Fortune,sn the beſt of lobe. 

Smooth glyding ffreames that tothe Oceangoe, 
Shew razimg Neptune lrmited aboGe 

Aty reſtlefſe paſirons, and keart-killing feares 


Atove me each houre(as tribute) pay him (teares, 


Tou ulefſed Powers above the fFarres who move, 
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And when you lift to vs below appeares, 
1 you tmplore to abrogate my ſmart, 

Elſe lend Lucilla her coequall part, 
For ſhe as yet what love may be admires, 
T herfore doe wound by ſweet remorſe, her heart, 


| O Cupid, sf 7 darft, I would demaund 


Why thou permits her thus thy lawes gain-Hand, 


| Imsſþ thowwouldſt but touch her with thy dart, 
| Then ſhould ſhe beſubie(t to thy command, 
| Andpittie me who wy for her feele 

54 


| Griefe, paime, and pa 


ons, ſignes of ſorrows ſeals 


| And thou faire ring oft hiſt her fairer hand, 


(Now drouping ſits , and heares what Treveale) 


| Thouby that meane did/t much more honor have 


Then I thy maſter, who like bliſie did crave, 
Old deteng Morpheus moſt glad to fteale 


| The guerden which mm right I ſhould receiGe, 

| Poſſeſsmy her faire body,he doth ſmile 

| At wenching Jove,who frives him to beguile. 

| Why doth not death me ſoone of breath bereave, 
| Smce black diſdarme affeition doth exyle, 

\ Satyrs &Fauncs which haunt thoſe woods among, 


And dauncing Driads witnes this my wrong, 

See how the windes keepe fplence all this while, 

To heare the ſad rehearſal of my tongue, 
Sea-guyding Cynthia ſhames to come inſight, 
Ard twmiling [tarsm clouds obſcure their light, 


| Sweet ſmelling Cedars ftrarght ow paſiing long, 


Thrice happy I,were thus my finall night, 
No, no, I yet muſt try a wearie day, 


; For, tomy griefe,the Fates my death delay, 
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Left I by death might eaſe this wofull ſpright.. 

O heavens what have 1 done, that you aſſay 

In my loves queſt, each way togive me croſſe, 
Though I much fear to call heavens errors groſſe, 
Tet this abuſe my ſemtes ſo diſmay, 

I'me Nafalenf i £ Ars 

Locke hiw Aurora «t 7y woe doth weepe, 

Cleare dewie tearesfrom her gray eyes downe leep 
O» Flora's coat,where gentle winds them toſfſe, 


CALANTHROP 


The pleaſant brookes 4 grudging murmure keepey 
Faire Phabus now beginnes t2 guild the fields, 
And though hs beames to all things comfort  geelds, ] 
T et frnce he ſees me wrapt mmſorrowes deege, ] 
Muſing a mayd can ſee 4 man ſo pyne, "I 
Sham d of my wrong,he now withdrames hu ſhine. 


FD Alanthrop having ſung this Threnodie, 
C Sighes ſtrive with teares,and both prevent each word, 
Teares wet his cheekes, ſighes dry them ſuddenly, 
His matchleſle griefe,deepe grounded groanes record, 
Such wofull paſſions oft ſuggelt deſpaire, 
Whoſe on-wayters be ſorrowe,ſhame, and care. 


Yet /oSedefend, ſuch like ſhould him befall, 
Superiour powers think it now high time, 
That Fortune ſhould in profp'rous ioyes inſtall 
Him whom till now ſhe puniſht without crime, 
So, leſt perchancc hee offer might offence 5 
Vnto himſclfe,by deſp'rate violence, 
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Heavens mov*d Lecilla his complaint toheare, 
For ſuch like paſſions made her to awake 
With loving heart, and with a liſtning care, 
Loves kingly power made her pittic take, 

For by the conſequent one may ſurmiſe 


Her ſelfe was ſubic to the ſame diſeaſe, 


And yet ſhe did moſt cunningly proceed, 
How skild bee women in their coying Art? 
She well perceiv'd Calenthrop ſtood in need +* 
Of her ſweet aid,to eaſe his love-ſicke heart, | 
And though ſhe was moſt willing to extend 
Relicte to him,yet doth the ſame ſuſpend, 


Now ov'r the walke where Calanthrop then lay, 

Thereſtood a gallerie on the garden wall, 

To this fare gallerie was a privie way 

From her bed-chamber : here ſhe vfd to call 
Her maids by one dilating there her will, 


To thole ſlice plcaſd, wlulſt all the reſt ſtood fill, 
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Ynto this gallerie went ſhe all alone, 

For all that night ſhe had recciy'd bad reſt, 

Hearing her knight relate with many groane, 

The various waycs his vrgent grieves increaſt. 
And when Calanthrop had left off to ling, 
He ſlept : whichtime ſhee dropt on him aung, 


{ The happy ring this poſie did conteine, 

| (Thy chrefe deſire ſhortly ſhalt thow acquyre) 

| Erc he awoke, ſhe went away vnſcenc, 

| Then to a ſecret walke did ſhe retire, 

| Repenting her that cre thisring ſhe threw 
Vato herknight, whereof he nothing knew. 


| Now being alone,ſhe*ginnes her ſclfe to blame, 
That ſhould give place to ſuch an idle thought 
Aslove : even thus,Lnci/{a now thy ſhame 
| Apparent is, which thou regardeſt nought, 
What (fond L c://a) wilt thou midſt the yeares 
Of tender age, ſubicAthy ſelfe to fearcs? 


For Love's a field of feares,of cares, of paine, 

Of trouble, ſorrow, griefe, and ghoſtly woe, 

Since ſoit is,in time it's beſt reſtraine 

Such fruitleſle folly, and ſuch like forgoe, 
Leſt Yen boy thy gentle heart intrap 
Mak ing therof no conqueſt, butarapt, 


And what is hee that thou doſt thus affea ? 
| Aſtranger, and perchance of ſuch baſe minde, 
That having got thy love, will then reiect 
| Thee, thoughat firlt he ſeeme to be moſt kinde, 
Neither know's thou his revenewes, nor ftate: 
Therefore in time ruc rathcr then too late, 


But now Loves king once toucht her heart againe, 

So that ſhe now reputes herſelfe ingrate, 

Who could permit her lover to remaine 

So longin gnefe, and might the ſame abate, 
For which in heart ſhe yowes to make amends, 
And crc ſhe looſe berloue, ſhee'] looſe hacer friends, 


For 
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For why ſhees ſure, a knight of ſo good parts 
As is her knight,muſt loyall bee in love, 
Deceit ne're dwels in noble martiall hearts, 
This maxime skildeſt Phyloſophs approve, 

His birth likewiſe isſure equivalent, * 

Els her to ſuite could nc're be his intent, 


Yet ſhe remembers beggar 774 ſought 
Theconſtant love of chaſte Penelope, 

Which he mongſt Peeres of /rhaca deare bought, 
Endymion lov'd the Huntreſſe Hecate, 


Thus love both Prince and poore man doth control, 


The gayners ioy,the looſers ſtill condole, 


But what though love a beggar did proyoke 
Or yeta ſhepheard enterpriſeſuch aime, 
And rich and poore bee ſubie@ to loves ſtroke, 
And Cupid with onedart both heale and maime, 
Like to Achilles lance, vhom it did wound, 
It (clfe againe,noug ht elſc,muſt make them ſound, 


What then Zvc/la?can there be ſuch thing, 

As ever loveſuch operation had? 

To make a baſe-borne ſlaye,looke likea King, 

Though love hath power to make one glad or ſad, 
Love intransformes will not prove fo vnright, 
To make a Heard,or Beggar ſecme a Knight, 


Admetws flocks nine winters Cynthiees kept , 

And love made /ove in golden ſhowre deſcend | 

In Danaeslap,whillt ſhe(faire Lady) ſlept, 

The heat of love thoſe gods made ſuch intend , 
Love likewiſe hath made Kings themſelvesabaſe, 
Yet Indigence till ſtops Preferments place, 


Since {d it is, what then ſhould make thee fearc? 
Yettry if thathis love to thee be ſuch 

That he eſteems no love as thine ſodeare, 

Ifit beſo,thou oughtsreward him much, 
Thusthea reſoly'd ſhecald her chiefeſt maid, 
Sophona nam(d: and tg ber thus ſhe ſayd, 
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Y ſweet Sophon a,greatly need I ayde, 
And none faye thou, I thinke, can ſerye the turne, 


For,wit and truth with ſecreſic conveyde, 


onely helpe me to leaye off to mourne, 


Her love-ſicke heart now ſecretly doth bleed, 


Whercat ſhe pauſd, as one ſham'd to proceed; 


| Which paſſion wiſely Sophona thought good 

To ſtop in time, before it ſhould accreſſe 

| To greater height :for now hermiſtreſſe blood 

| From face to inward parts had ſwift regreſle, 
Whereby itſcem'd,that love ſhould be the cauſe 
Of her Qupiditic,and ſhame-fac't pauſe. 


Thus therefore ſpake ſhe to Txcilla feet, 
How now Madam, belike you mee miſtruſk, 
Elſe ſure you would not ſpare for to repeate 
| To me yourgriefes : if I prove falſe, heayensthruſt 
Me from their blifle : fo Madam doe notſparc 
To ſhew to me the cauſe of all, your care, 


| Praiſe to the heavens, I likewiſe can ſhut vp 
A ſecret in the cabine of. my heart, 
Neither can Creſ#s worth my minde corrupt, 
For to reyeale the ſame in any part, 
Speake what you will,to heavens I here proteſt 
Till time you pleaſc,it ſhall not bee expreſt, 


But "give me leave Madam,whatif I geſle 
Your cauſe of griefe? for] did well remarke 
While as you ſpake, ſome paſſion to ſuppreſle, 


And 


| Tou greatly ſtrove : I doubrit is loves ſparke, 
| For why,atim'rous pauſe your ſpeech made faile, 
Reſc-red firſt waxt your face,then aſhy-palc. 


if Madam, loycdoe your heart poſleſſe, 


Give C#p7d place, bis deitic is ſupreame, 


Rather then vrge an helpleſle buſineſle, 


It's folly great to ſtriveagainſt the ftreame, 
Then be content, and prove not times abuſe, 
But freely ſhew hew 1 way ſerve your vic, 
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My deare Sophona (quoth Lwcella thou 

Kaowilt well that hitherto I ever lov'd | 

Thee more then all my maids, and ſhall.I yow, 

For why to me, as yet, thou cyer prov'd | 
Molt faithfull,conſtant,kinde, diſcreete,and wilt, 
T hee ſecrets todivulge,nonecan entylc, 


Therefore to thee T'le tell the ſimpletruth, 
A talc that ſcarce my heart dare well commut 
The pretious ſecret therof tomy mouth, 
Indecd Sophona,thouthe mark haſt hit, 
Lloue (aye me) I loue, what ſhall 1doe ? 
The paines of loue my heart will rent in two, 


Yctletmectell thee, hee's a worthy one, 
And this laſt night, I ſecretly ov'r-heard 
Hisplaint,which might have mov'd a heart of ſtone 
Topittic him, then went I afterward 

Alongtt thegarden galleric : he below 

Lay faſt aſlcepe,ſo nought at all did know, 


In this meane time I took from off my hand 

A pretty ring, and drept iton his cloake, 

The poſic whereof, if hee ynderſtand, 

Of black deſpaire will quench both fire and ſmoake, 
But though his plaint at firſt made me relcat, 
Tctthat1 threw the ring, 1 did repent, 


For why,I thought, 1 knew not well his worth, 
And to my friends hee likewiſe was a ſtranger, 
TY ct loue me told, yalour (though hid) breakes forth, 
For mee and mine, hee put hislife in danger, 
In open ficld,vnarm'd,and without fearc, 
Couragiouſly alone he kild the Bearc, 


Diſdaine ſayes, Honour puſht him thereunto, 
And what hedid, was notfor my reſpea, 
Loue faycs againe, what had he here adoe, 
But fur my ſake ? ſhould I him then reieR? 

Reaſon ſuggeſteth, once he told mee plaine, 
| 1 was his carthly ioy, and cluefeſt gainc. 


For 
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AND LIV/CILLA, 
For kinde Sephone,this ſameis the knight, 


. That came from Epyere in our companic, 
Andwhen we landed here,took his good night, 
Belecye me woman (faith) the ſame is hee 
That came with vs laſt time we view'd the Spring, 
T his knight I meanc,on whom 1 dropt the ring, 


And now Sophone I intreate thee trye, 
If that his love to me be ſoentire 
Asit appeares: likewiſe if thou canſt ſpye 
Him allalone : I pray thee ſtrive to heare 
His words, remark his geſture,and his lookes, 
By theſe thou'le know, if he contentment brookes, 


Sephons kinde, worke war'ly I cxhort, 
For long will Llooke for thy wiſhtreturne, 
"Cauſe ſure 1 am, thou wilt the truth report, | 
And helpe to quench the flames my heart doth burne, 
Madam (quoth ſhe) letme and thatalone, 
No more, farewell Madam, I will begone, 


= ſheis gone, it were no miſſe to ſhow 
What cogitations companied the knight : 
For when Lwc«Hix him the ring did throw, 

You know heſleeping was, for why his ſpright, 


Whilſt he awoke was vext with  gric e extreame, 
For which in ſleepehe had a goiden dreame. 


Heedream'd he was into a lovely wood, 

Where prettie birds melodiouſly did ſing, 

Hard by a river,where they alfo ſtood, 

Trees, hearbes, and flowers,which pleaſantly did ſpring, 
All ſorts of beaſts here walkt molt fearleſly, 
Each thing trove hereto ſatiate the eye, 


In this meane time came Yer: and her boy, 

As heſurmyſd, betwixt them was a Laſſe, 

Whom they conduct without'guide,or convoy, 

Thus, ſwiftly marcht they where Ca/anthrop was, 
' Pens then cald alowd,braye knight awake, 


Ang turning to C»p1go thus ſhe ſpake, 
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Sonne, 
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CALANTHROP 
Sonne,long time hath this knight our ſervant beeNts 
And he as yet ne're had of vs reward, 

Therefore it's time that he ſhould now attaine 
Thewiſhed aime which hee doth moſt regard, 


Say ſonne,ſhall it beſo? Yes mother, yes, 
He ſhall anone cnioy his carthly bliſle, 


(Quoth C#prd) knight, ſince thow ador' (Four ſhrine, 
Richer then Pars ſhall thy guerdon bee, 
This ſpotleſle virgine ſhall be thy propine, 
Thrice fairer farre then Heler was,is ſhee, 
In ſigne that whatl ſpeake ſhall be moſttrue, 
Reccive this ring from her : ſo now adicw. 


Calanthrop through this extaſic awakes, 

Then blames he Morphewes *cauſehe him deceiv'd, 

Rouzing himſelfe, hee drowſiefleepe forſakes, 

And looking round,he quickly now perceiv'd, 
The very ring,which hethought whilſt hee dream'd, 
He had receiy'd from herhe moſt eſtcem'd, 


Dreamesare ofſundry natures, ſome reports, 
Their reaſons divers, divers their cffe, 
Yet thoſe beſt knowne,conſiſt but of three ſorts, 
Of which this firſt is held;in leaſt reſpe, 
It's nam'd a dreame of office by the wiſe, 
When folk in night,dreame of dayes exerciſe, 


The ſecond dreame is called natural, 
*Cauſc it proceeds of ones completion, 
As phlegmatikes in ſleep will dreame they fall 
In rivers deepe : Sanguinesſuggeſtion 
Is oft of bloud: Cholcr'ans of the fire, 
Mclancholickes of Divels,which none deſire, 


The dreame of Revelation is the laſt, 

Which till foreſhewes a good or bad fuccefle, 

This taught men divination in times paſt, 

Thus knowne,of ioy or griefe itkeaves cxceſſe 
Into the heart, which will not ſoone remoye, 


This dreame is not of nature, butaboye, 


Bcliiie 
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Belike Calanthrop did this dreame enioy, 
When he awoke he was the merricft man, 
I think;that liv'd : his heartvoyd of annoy, 
Doubting was't he,he to the river ran, 
To view his ſhadow inthe water cleare, 
But whilſt he ſtoupt,Dorce vnſcen drew neare, 


The poſic of his ring he oft ov'r-read, 
Kiſſing it, ſate heon therivers brinke, 
Whilſt thus he toy'd,D#rce ſtcales yp her head, 
Reft him the ring,thenvnder flood did ſhrinke, 
And now amaz'd Calerthrop on the land, 
Like thoſe beheld Medſa did hee ſtand. 


Yet cry'd he Derce, © ſweet Derce,heare, 
Now long{t the river runnes,now doth he ſtay, 
Still crying,gentle Dorce,once appeare, 
For thou waſt once a woman, Pocts ſay, 
Then pittie me,a humane wretch diftreſt, 
Once vp ſhe popt, yet to the ſea herdreſt. 


His regrates onely ſerve to ſhew his harme, 

She ſerpent-like hardned her deafned care, 

As when inchanters ſtrive them for to charme, 

So careleſſe ſhee,to ſea haſtes without feare, 
No whit regarding Calanrhropsoffence, 
She loyes to dive in Neprwnes confluence, 


Sometimes ſheſporting would approchthe ſhore, 
Then would Calanthrop ſtrive her toinyade, 


' Now would ſhe ſwim neere hand the'flood ſome more, 


Then ſought he by intreates herto perſwade, 
Butallin vaine, for let himdoe his beſt, 
She kept the ring hec held in moſt requeſt. 


Now ſince heeſaw,hee no way could preyaile, 
He yowes that he anone ſhall fiſher turne, 
And empricall the ſeasof fiſh and Whale, - 
Fls Phaeton-like he ſeas and carth ſhall burne, 
But that's impoſſible : ſo now therefore 
He Neptune, Nerews, m_—_ doth implore. 
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' CALANTHROP 
Humbly intreates he that they him befriend, 


In cauſing Derce him againe reſtore, 

Or they'l be pleaſd, the little ring to ſend 

With ſome ſuch like, he yowes heel then adore 
Theirliquid Deitie,large and limitleſſe, 
Bclike thoſe Sca-gods putticd his diſtreffe, 


For now anone appeares a monſter great, 
Holding the robber firmly by the back, | 
His looks with death the whole ſpe&ators threat, 
He towards land the necreſt way doth take, 
But ſince he ſees Calanthrop,he diredts 
Derceto gocand mend her paſt defefts. 


Trembling ſhe went,and doth the ring produce, 
Craving him pardon whom ſhe had offended, 
Proteſting ne're to doe the like abuſe, 
Shelikewiſe told him that ſhee once intended 
To give thatringvnto a kinſman neare, 
Which Neprune cauſd her to its owner beare, 
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Well (quoth Calarthrop) nowTſeeit's ſure, 
Ambition made thee looſe thy humane ſhape, 
Thy ſtrife *gainſt Pallas iuftly did procure 
Thisthy miſhape, and though thou death didſt ſcape, 
Be ſure,abides thee yet ſome greater paine, 
If thou hercafter vſe ſuch trickes againe, 


So now farewell, for freely I forgive 
Theeall my wrong, Neprwre ſtill thankes ſhall have, 
Who did thee of thy libertic deprive, | 
Vntill fuch timeas thou was forc't to crave 

Pardon for thy offence againſt thy will, 

Elſe thy deform'd attendant would thee kill. 


Dirce to ſea, Calanthrop homewards went, 
"Cauſe thatthe Duke might chance for him enquire, 
And finding him that time to be abſent, 
'Thereof'to know the reaſon ſhould deſire, 
For this cauſe did he to his chamber goe, 
So (gcretly none fave his pagedid know. 


Hebids his page thereleavehim for a ſpace, 

Ifany did enquire for him that day 

Say he wasſick,and ſec in any caſe, 

That none approacht him, but he ſhould them ſtay, 
For now the paſſions of loves ficric fume, 


His loyall heart was likely toconſume, 


Likewiſc his dreamereputes he meere deceit 

And blames himſelfe thate'redid ſuch belecye, 

Yetwhen hee thinkes ypon the rings receit, 

Thoſe ſorrows vaniſh,which do moſt him grieve; 
*Cauſc he admires whatbliſt ſp rite did beſtow 
So rare a giftto ſtop his oyer-throw. 


With weeping eyes hee doth the poſie view, 
His palc-hewd lips the ring doe often kiſle, 
Sighing he ſaid (O heavens) may this be true, - 
That faire Lx»ci//a will forthink her mille, 
And pittie wretcht Ca/anthrop his eſtate, 
Would {ell his life for her at caſic rate? 


No, no, fond man,be ſureit cannot be, 

For ſhe hath told thy ſelfe already, that 

ShE much diſtaſted C-p:dsdeitie, 

Andthought thoſe fooles that everdid ina 5+ 1 
Their libertics, within his lawlcſſe beoke, Wh lj 
Or in loyes mirrour ſought themſelves tolooke. if 


Therefore there was ſmall hope of his reliefe, 
Yet willd his Gen: him rencw his ſuite, | 
| It might be heayens would ſome way cafe his griefe, WL 
Sctdome brave mindes ſuccumbe in loves purſute, } 
And though he dy'd, his ghoſt ſhould have content, 
Since for herloye death did his breath prevent, 


Vnknowneto him, Sophong was hard by, 
And heard the mancrof his whole regratc, 
You know Lwecllz (ent her there totrye 
His paſſions which weretediousto relate, 
His plaints,Sophona did to ſtay allure, 
For ſhevaſcene looki through a doore obſcure, 
= E 3 There: 
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Thereafter went ſhe to his Page,and told, 
She much defir'd to ſpeake with Trs5Fews 
His maſter : therefore wild ſhee him vnfold 
So much vnto him : likewiſe ſhew him thus, 


(Though for the preſent he be ſomewhat ſicke) 
Lucilla's mayd Sophone would him ſpeake, 


His Page acquaints him that there did attend 

A Lady faire, Sophona was her name, _ 

To ſpeake with him ſhe gtadly didintend , 

Since you are ſick Sir, ſhe doth favour claime 
Toviſite you : ſome phyſick for your caſe, 
Perhaps ſhe brings, will baniſh your diſcaſc. 


Chicfe Dame of honour to Luc#llz faire 

Is this Sophora, cls am I deceiv'd, 

Goe fetch her quickly, ſhe perchance my care 

May caſe,which ofher miſtreſſcI recciv'd, 
Heavens grantit ſo: yetwhat way can I chuſe 
To give her preſence] can not refuſe, 


Now doth Calanthrop Sophonaembrace, 
Theirſalutations becing finiſhed, 
Vnto a window they remov'd a ſpace, 
Sighes ſhow his griefe is not diminiſhed, 
Faire Lady (quoth he) to a loyall heart, 
You may your pleaſure now at length impart, 


Sir Tr:ft#48 (quoth Sophona) I intreate 

You be not wroth,I come to viſite you, 

Nor for my words repute me indiſcreet, 

For to my knowledge I moſt firmly vow, 
I will notſpeake the thing may you offend, 
Procced(quoth he)faire Lady heavens defend, 


I ſhould be wroth at any Ladies words, 
And namely thoſe who faire Lula ſerve, 
Since Pane her knight, with reaſon itaccords, 
I ſhould ſach dutie towards her obſerve 
As ſtrive to doe her meaneſt ſervants good, 
In dangers lab'rinth though I me intrude. 
Well 
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Well then (quoth ſhe) eyer ſince you came here 

T have perceiv'd you wonderfully ſad, 

Thereaſon hereof doe much admire, 

Your facedeclarcs your heart's in ſorrow clad, 
To ſce ſo brave a knight it grievesme much 
As you, {o ſubieCt vnto ſorrowes touch, 


ThereforeT here the gods ſupreame obteſt 

To witnefſe this my true and kinde intent, 

That ſince I ſee yourmindeis ſo oppreſt, 

If you'le ſhew mee the cauſe, I ſhall conſenx 
To ayd you in each loyall endeyour, 
Witk ſecreſfie,and diligence in ſtore, 


O bleſt Sophons,wiltthou ſay me ſo? 
ShallI beleeve thy Near-taſted ſpeech ? 
*Fore heavens(quoth ſhe)what ever you me ſhow 
I ſhall kcepe ſecret,and I you beſeech 
If rhatmy paines can ſtand you in good ſtead, 
Shew me your minde, and fearleſly proceed, 


Indeed faire Lady,I will then declare 
Theeall my gricte: Lovedoth my heart moleſt, 
Diſdaineoft drives me very nearedeſpaire, 
Lucilla ſo bereaves my minde of reſt, 
Her loye,her love,oft makes my bart to quaile, 
_For why I ſce no meanes for to preyaile. 


Nor canT findea time to ſhew my minde 
Vnto her ſelfe : ſo Lady if you doe 
Beplecaſd to ſhow me ſuch a favour kinde, 
As findea mean how I may ſpeake her to, 
Of meyou ſhall hayeſuch reward allowd, 
As you ſhall thinke your travell well beſtowd. 


Sir (quoth Sophona\you ſhall vnderſtand 

No gifiscan move 5-phors to deceive 

Her loving miſtreſſe : but ſince your demand 

Is o diſcr-ot, and ſorrowes which you have 

Are pailinggreat, then bee you rul'd by me, 

Le ſhew you when you may — 
4+ 


Speak 
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Speake withmy Lady, this advice receive, 
This very night ſome Lords willat a maske, 
In the great hall lo when you ſpcech would have, 
When they hegin,ſce you for me doe aske, 

Hard by Lzci/lz you ſhall havea place, 

And when yhu pleaſe I ſhall remove apace, 


O ſiweete Sophora,wile is thy advice, 

Have here this Tevell for thy kinde aſſent, 

As thou baſt ſaid, ſo ſhall I enterpriſe, 

Heavens grant that Fortune thereto give conſent, 
Now to the end T may avoid rebuke, 
Iwill be goneforto attend the Duke, 


Sephona now Tthinke,with merrie cheare, 
Went to her miſtreſſe, who did then expe&t 
Her wiſht teturne,yet not without ſome feare, 
Although the meſſage ſhe did much affea, 
And when Sophona came into her ſight, 
Twixthope and feare vext was Lucills's fright; 


Hope tels her allis well, be not afraid, 

Take courage for thy comfort quickly comes, 

Feare ſayes it 15 not ſo, whichtale diſmaid 

Her fo, that griefeher ſences all berummes, 
Andill adviſd to try Lucel/a's thought, 


At firſt Sophowaſeem'd bad newesthave brought, 


How ſoone ſhe went to try Ca/anthrops minde, 

Lucilla toachamberdid retire, 

And there herſelfemoſt ſecretly confin'd, 

Whereat her maidesdid very much admire, 
For ſheinvſchad ne're ſuch formes of old, 
Yet toenquire the reaſon none ſo bold. 


Sophona findes her tumbling on a bed, 

And making to herſelfe a ſecret moane, 

But at Sophoze's ſight her paſſions fled, 

Yet every word's prevented by a groane, 
Now vp ſheroſe,then ſaid with ſighing breath, 
Sophonaſweete what newes? Is thfe or death? 


Madam 
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Madam (quoth ſhe) I went at your command, 
Totryc your knight, his vertue or his vice, 
My voyage was like theirs whoplow the ſand, p 
Or thoſe who ſearch for fire beneath the yce. | 
At which Lwci{la ſhrunk right where ſhe ſtood, 
Like toa ſnow-ball caſtinto ſome flood, 


Which Sophons perceiving, oript her faſt, 
Curling £ hk that on eſs did ieft, 
Through her complaints Luce woke at laſt, 
Then faintly ſaid, how ſiweete is death his taſte? 
And till Sophoxs pitrifully cries, 
Pardon Madam, fs whatlI ſaid islics. 


Whereat ſhe faintly heayeth vp herhead, 

Saying, O heavens, fiveet heavens, where amT now? 

In heayen,or earth, or am I 'mongſt the dead, 

Sheſtrives to ſtand, her feeble ſinewes bow, 
Weakned through feare,but yet ſhe at the length, 
Pac'tvpand downc,and(o regain d ſomeſtrength, 


Sophonz now craves pardon for the wrong, 
Which ſhe had done her through hermiſreport, 
Lucills ſaid, Sophona thou art | ——_ 
Enough,to glad meby a wiſht ſupport, 

But here beforethe gods 1 thee adiure, 

That thou thy miſtreſſe of the truthafſure, 


By heavens Madam this is the yeritie, 

This day I'me ſure you have the worthieſt knight 

That lives,or loves,yoid of infirmitic, 

I heard hisplaints,yet kept me out of ſight 
Notſocontent, I wentand ſpoke him faire, 
Whereby I tryd him to a very haire, 


Bleſt gods,what doe I heare,what,what,words,what? 
Sophona ſweet, I pray,doe but remaine, 
And once repeate that Ne&er-ſpecchcyen that, 
Of forceſufficient fetch a ghoſt againe 
From darkeſt region of infernall ſhade, 
To Limbw patrum,whec all ghoſts be glad, 


CALANTHROP 


 Intruth Madam] pitticd his complaint, 
When in his waylings hee mot plainly ſhew 
Loves paſſion made his loyall heart to faint, 
And when I did his countenance review, 
The figureof diſdaine,and black diſgrace, 
Pale Me had portrait in his face, 


Lucilla faire,Lwcella did hee call, 

Pittic deare ſweet, pittic thy love-ſick ſlaye, 

For thee who would to death his life inthrall, 

A ruer love,ſhall never woman have, 
Aye me,ayeme, wiltthounot pittic him, | 
That for thy loye the Srygrianlake would ſwim. 


When thusI heard him,truth I muſt confeſle 
I could notchuſebut ſigh : Madam, how now? 
Ithinkyou ſtrive vs timitate,vnleſle 
You ſpare thoſe groanes,l will the ſame avow, 
No Madam, no, belceve me if you pleaſe, 
You arcthe authour of his great vneaſc. 


Now Madam harke mee, hee did mee intrcate 
That I would move you for to give him arc, 
In ſome convenient place, for to repeate 
His plaints, whereby his paſſions might appearc, 
Therefore Madam, pray be not diſcontent, 
At maske this night I wild him be preſent. 


Wherehe ſhall havea time conyenient, 

Whilſt all the reſt are exercyſd in daunce, 

To tell his griefe, as is cxpedicnt, 

To you who may his fortunes beſt advance, 
Say Madam,ſay deare Madam, ſhalt be ſo? 
Sophona mine] cannotſay thee no, 


It ſhall indeed, I cannot ſtill refuſe 
To grant my worthy knight ſome audience, 
Elſc wſtly may he think I him abuſe, 
And thatT light eſteeme his good pretence, 
But this is worſt, ſmall time can wee acquvre, 
Thac todiſcourſe, which both of vs deſire, 


Madam 


= Ir =D = 


AND IVCILL A. 


Madame (quoth ſhee) can you notthen appoyne 
time and place where you and he may meete? 
Kisloyalllove with ioy you may annoynt, 
And be your ſelfe _— nerrepleate, 
This is the beſt, ſo Madam thus conclude, 
Ifey'r you mindeto taſte contentments food, 


My ſweete Sophona,thou art paſſing wiſe, 
Incachthing therefore Ie be ruld by thee, 
Vnhappy ſhe ſuch counſell would deſpiſe 
As comes of love,ſeald with wiſe ſecrelie, 
The time drawes neare,therefore let vs addrefſe 
Ourſclyes,and put cachthing in readineſſe, 


Fach houre a day, each moment ſcemes an houre, 

Vnto theſe lovers;till chis day be ſpent, 

Delay,of taſte, to lovers provesmoſt ſoure, 

The time ſeemes tedious which precurres content, 
Yet,day onceſpent, then the great hall within, 
The trumpets ſound before the Maske beginne. 


The Duke with Lords and Knights went to the Hall, 
Next doethe Aftors ofthe Maske provide, 
Then came Lucia, with herLadies all, 
Shona till kept by her miſtreſle (ide, 
Calanthrop doth ſalute the Ladies there, 
Paſt by as though he ſought a place elſewhere, 


Soph 4 (ces him, therefore doth forſake 
Her place,went to him as of courteſie, 
Saying, Come here Sir Knight, though I ſhould lacke 
Aplace, ſince you're a ſtranger, Ile ſupply, 
You at this time : he thankes her, ſhe condu 
Him to the place as ſhe before inſtructed, 


Thus ſhee Calenthropby Lucilla ſet, 
The reſt their roomes werediſtanta good way, 
When they began to ſpeake,leſt ſhee ſhould ler 
A good occaſion : ſhe without delay 

Remoy'd herſelfe a little from them two, 

To her Zucillafayd, wheredoe you goc? 


Madam 
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Madam {quoth ſhe) no way,Tle ſtay right here, 
I docattend the comming of a friend, 
And toour ſpecch, leſt you perhaps give care, 
I doe remove this happy timeto ſpend, 
Your knight Madam,I caufd to you repaire, 
He in my abſence will of you takecare, 


Indeed Sophona I did think no lefle, 
For Iadmir'd you were become ſo kinde, E 
As give youtr place with ſuch a willingneſle, 
Except you had ſome other plot in minde, 
Now there's a ieft (quoth ſhee) my life to pledge, 
Servant, that Sophons attends your Page. 


Sweet Madam (quoth Cale»throp) glad am 1, 

If lor he can any way her pleaſe, 

Orany of yourſervants,becauſe why 

I am your knight,who never ſhall ſurceaſe 
Both you and yours to ſerve to my lives end, T| 
My ſervants therefore ſhould thelike intend, 


For mydearelove,when firſt 1 ſaw thy face, 
Ivowd my ſervice abſoluteto thee, 
Whoſe exc lent beautic,and ſyeetloyely grace, 
Can ne're be darkned by obſcuritie, 

O wert thou pittifull,as thou art faire, 

Then wouldſt thou caſe thoſe ſorrows I declare! 


Sweet,cruell faire,isit not now hightime 

Topittie methy captive wretch forlorne? = 

By thee diſdaind,made captive without crime, 

Diſdain ſtill moves thee laugh my love to ſcorne, 
Pittiedeare love,aye me,how long? how long? 
Wilt thou perſiſt in this thy wilfull wrong} 


Oh ifthou hadft butonely one poore touch, 
Ofthat loves paſſion, and tormenting paine, 
Thenſure thqu wouldſt be moy'd to pittic much 
Him,who for thee doth hourely ſuch ſuſtaine, 
The hope whereof, ſcale in my heart by this, 
Lend mc of thy faire hand, one ſweet {weet ke, : 
elecye 


AND IVCILLA. 


þcleeve meſervant, that's a poore requeſt, 

ith ſervant, I much pittie thy eſtate, 
xthou appear'ſt to be by love oppreſt, 

Therefore in heart I doethy ſtate regrate, 


Wiſhing that thou that humour couldft forbeare, 
Which throbbling ſighes demonſtrate to my care, 


uttruſt me ſervant, thought long -agoe, : 
ſhou ſhouldſt forger this idle humour love, 
«1 perceive belike it is notſo, 


gres wound, ſome ſay, doth no way ſoone remove, 


With credit therefore may I doe thee good, 
I fyeareI ſhall thee fromthoſe grieves ſeclude- 


mant _—_— ſclfe of my good will, | 
any thing with credit I may doe, 

Indifthou loye me,thou my honour till 

lyſtaye regard, this favour Tle thee _—_ 
In {igne whereof I give thee here my hand, 
Thou ſhalt cnioy my preſence atdemand. 


dwhenyou doe deſire to ſpeake withmee, 
nd you your Page vnto my truſtic maid 

bone : ſhe ſhall ſhow him ſecretly 
ſhen you to me may fitteſt be convaid, ' 
The Maske's at end, for this time muſt wepart, 
Tet take this (ſecret kifle to ceaſe thy ſmart, 


adam (quoth he) I never can repay 
is favour, paſt the value of the carth, 
hough I could dye for you ten times aday, 
d (with Dexce/ons ſtones) live without birth, 
Or Hyadra-like revive when I were ſlaine, 
My blood could never counterpoyſe my gaine, 


ow comes Sophons, tels them of a match, 
vixt her and the Page, the morne at night, 

low they had plotted todeccive the watch, 

aleforth at gates,by kelpe of Phebe'slight, 


He runnes (quoth ſhe)\che water-walke*gainſt me, 


Madam, you andyour knightourIudges be, 


Truth F 


CAL ANTHROP 


Truth (quoth Lec:/{a) if I could vnſcene, 
I would moſt gladly view that pretttic ſport, 
What ſay you ſervant, will you then conveene Z 
Yes Madam, yes, I will in any fort 
Be preſent. then (quoth ſhe) take you a care 
To bring your Page, Ile bring Sophona there, 


Attwoa clock innight ſee you attend, 
For ſhe and 1 will come the garden way 
Thorow the galleric,and the ſtaires deſcend, 
Takcheed the watch be vnto you no ſtay, | 
No Madam,we in time for that ſhall guard, 
And never yecld them thankes for their reward, 
| 


The Maske now cnds,the Duke and Lords them ſped; 

Vnto their chambers, for to take ſome ſleepe, 

Lxciliz and her Ladies goeto bed, 

Though one intent did not them comp'nie keepe,' 
Her maids did minde of nothing but their reſt, 
But ſhe (fwcet Lady) was by love oppreſt., 


She ſet an houre-glaſſe,nights houres to recounty 

Arid often cryd Sophona doelt thou heare? 

Towhata clock doth now the houres amount ? 

Or pray thee tell me what a night doeſt make? 
How tedious is the timethat doth prolong 
Lovers content? whoſe abſence proyestoo ſtrong, 


The night wore out, ſolikewiſe did the morrow, 
When it grew late, Calznthrop and his boy 
Vent forth at gates,leſt that ynto his ſorrow 
Their ſtay might turne, for it would much annoy 
Him to befruſtrate of ſuch ſweecte ſolace, 
Therefore before the time hee kept the place. 


By ten a cloke hee did approach the walke, 
Thetime appoynted was the houre of two, « 
Now with his Page hee ſecretly doth talke, 
Atlaſthe walkta little way him fro, 
Wherc he the ſweeteſt harmoniedid heare, 
Thatcycr was preſentcd to the care, 


Fron 


The 
Hey 


AND IPVCILLA. 


From out the garden gallerie came the ſound 
Toa baſſeLute,the trebble ſang ſome voyce 
Painode-like,the ſubieQ ſeem'drefound 
Tribute to C#psd,and thercin reioyce. 
It was LwciMls, whom love did conſtraine 
By this herPalinode her minde texplaine, 


C—— 


LVCILLA HER 
PALINODE. 


Mz one raſyly give, reaſonleſſe cenſures towards lobe, 


But thoſe as I beleee, hu mightie pow'r did never prove, 
Why ſhould they ſpeake,were ne're love-ſiche 
Of Cupids power or mght, 
Blind folke ſhould not, iudge colours but 
Grve place to thoſe have ſight. 


The time was once 7 thought, as theſe Gainefoolesdo now ſurmiſe 
And 1 by all meanes ſought to move each exe hispower deſpiſe. 
But fooliſh 1, dsd not eſpy 
That Cupid was a God, 
Though I was wilde hee made mee milde 
Like babes who kifſe therr rod, 


It's more then madneſcegreat, to raile againſt affedtions Ring, 
Be he control'd heel hope gods cherſet -honien yg 
Him powers blift,darenot reſiſt 
Tove,Neprune, zor Apollo, 
Should then not wee,who mortals be, 
Learne therr example follow, 


Though Danae was kept cloſe,and firitly watcht by matronrgnard, 
Her father life muff lofſe, by her firſt borne for his reward, 
He knowing that sncarcerate 
Her, to pevent the ſame, 
Jove did ſurmiſe, gold blindes the wiſe, 
And time make Dian tame, 
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Wo inthis ſong tooke ſich delight, 


CALANTHROD 


Sach ſure x Venus boy,deare hought experience males me know, 
None can on earth M0Y, Guleſſe themſelGes his ſervants ſhow, 
Let yong andoldlet baſe and bold 
Let rich and poore obey, 
For who gain/tand,Cupids command, 
He workes their wrack alway, 


Long ſmce, 1 muſ} confeſſe, Venus dertie did deteſt, 
And thought it fooliſhneſse, mm thoſe their hopes ſo fondly plac't, 
I cald Love blinde and now I finde 
He wounds without reſpe?, 
Tea,all althe, his darts doe ftrige, 
With love or pale reied. 


Put where 4s I before tranſgreft 'gamſt Venus and her ſonne, 
7 voip now to adoreytherr ſacred will till life be done. | 
No bad pretence,but ignorance, 
Made me their lawes forſake, 
So lewels rare, ſome fooles will ſpare, 
And yet 4 feather take. 


Love all things overcomes,to Love Lucilla doth grve place, 
Their ſences he benummes,who ſtrive hu deitre to diſgrace, 
Or ſeek hus foyle, or honowrs ſpoyle, 
Therefore I thee reſolve, 
In life or death,whilft I doe breathe, 
My laye ſhall mere d:ſsolve, 


He now remaind the gladdeſt man thatliv'd, 
Her happy words he regiſtrate in ſpright 
Whoſe | hs from h__ to life could hayereviv'd 
The ſaddeſt malcontent thatliy'd,or lov'd, 
To fee how Princely love diſdaine removy'd, 


Il A fFod. v 


The time appointed came, Lwcilla faire,' | 1 
And wiſe Sophone,though the night was darke, C 
Came both ſo ſoftly downe the gallerie ſtaire, $ 
None of her guard them abſent did remarke, Y 
They ſhur the privie gate them(cluces behinde, = 
Thercaftcr ſhortly whom they ſought,they _ 


AND IVCILL A.” 
Madam (quoth Sophonz) to this advert, 


Remember when you ſpeake your knight, thisclame, 


For men in loye are cunningly expert, 

As yet you know not Tr://;s proper name, 
Is't poſſible (quoth ſhe?) Madam, it's true, 
Thcn (quoth ZxciHa) Ile that furercnue, 


Now (ce they other through a lowring light, 
For envious Cynthia gave vnwilling ſhine, 
*Cauſe why ſhe knew that Cprds day was night, 
Lovers conyents moye chaſtitic repine, 

Yet told Lecilla Phebeto her face, 

Endymion (aw her (mule with better grace, 


Thus doc they meet, Calanthrop by the arme 

, Tooke faire LuciMla, paicing ſo along, 

The night was dark, yet was the ſeaſon warme, 

He calles to minde LucsHa's ſugred ſong, 
Whercby love told 'him plainly to conclude, * 
Lovers late meetings aimes at further good, 


. Therefore he was moſt loath forto negle&t 
Suc h good occaſion: And ſo he deſir'd 
Her,whom on carth his ſp'rite did moſt affet, * . 
Vnto a parle: ſhe agaiaerequir'd 
Sophone and his Page' to try their game, 
Of foot-courſe,which to view ſhe thither came 


The which they did, the match Sophora gaind, 


For,midlt the court the Page through fierceneſle fell, 


$0 they him looſer merrily ordain'd, 
But yet the Boy their cenſures did repell, 
Alledging, that ſince Fortune gave the croſle, 
. They could notiuſtly fay his wasthelofle, 


Thus merrily diſcourſt they on the ſport, 

Calanthrop took Lucilla Faire apart, 

Sophona did the Page be pleafd exhort, 

Who ſecm'd to take his loſle in evill heart. 
Whereat he ſmiling,rounded in her care, 


To make them ſport he did fo fad appeare, 
F 


Sophons 


& 
Cer 


CALANTHROP + 


Sophona and the Page were quicklygone, 
Towards the vtmoit end of this ſame walke, 
Calanthrop ſince he found himſclfe alone 
With his iveet love,he thus began to talke, 
Firſt craving pardon if he ſhould offend, 
This ſpecch to her ſweet cares he did commend 


Q Braveſt frame that ever Nature wrought, 

Rare quinteſcence of beauties honoured frame, 

Fairer then ſhe to Troy whom Peres brought, 

Thou who art ſtaine to C-ped's ſmiling Dame, | 
Poore lowring, Cynrhia ſhames her ſhine to ſhowe. 
Becaule ſhe ſecs thy fairer face below. 


Each gazing. eye doc homage to- thy beautie, 
The faireſt rymphs as hand-maids wil thee ſerve 
Each heart adorcs thee,in all ſoveraignedutic. 
Yet Phebre faire midſt envy's like to ſterve, 
For why,black clouds eclipſe his light divine, 
Thy fairer rayes notſubicct todecline, 


The ſparkling ſtarres muchimitate thy eyes, 
Whenchilling froſt doth cleare the azur'd skye, 
In thee alone true vertuc lives and dies, 
My life and loveon thy ſweet ſelfe relye, 
Look how the Lizard feedson humane ſight, 
Rightſo thy face both yeclds me life & light, 


The Sz{:marder lives amidit the fire, 
Not burnt thereby,nor choked by the fume, || 
So doelT live 'midſt flames of hotdeſlire, 
Thy lookes my heart doe fire,yet not conſume. 
Likewiſe thy words inchant my liſtning care, 
Like Syrens ſongs, when ſhippesthcir rockes drew neare. 


Since thou bewitches, deare ſweet vic me ſo, 

AsCircedid of Ithaca the king, 

\When he by ſea late-ſacked Troy came froe, 

By magick ſfelles him to her Ile did bring, 
Yetthreughloves force,when ſhe her conqueſt viewd, 


Sl:2ycclds hcrſclfe to him ſhe late ſabdu'd, 


Put 


AND LVCILLA, 


But if thou wilt not imitate a witch, - 
Let vertuous Ddo thy example bee, 
Who though ſhe was molt infinitely rich, 
Sca-tolt Fzeas kept ſhe companie, 
And though you iuſtly may to me obie&; 
That he was falſe : I'me free of that defect. 


Therefore ſweet love, while as the ſeaſon fits, 

Ongc make me fort 'nate in my loves attempt, 

Arc they not wiſe their ſecretes moſt commins 

Toſenceleſſe things, from fearcthey're ſure exempr, 
Windes,rivers,trecs,hearbes,floures, nor grafle caa tel 
What we coat,ſo lt our ioyes excel, | 


No hindrance have we, if thy ſelfe be willing, 
Come deare ſiweet love,come ſeale it with a kiſle, 
Then ſhall we looke like prettic Doves a billing, 
If thou with-draw thy head, thou robſt my bliſle, 
O let me ſuck the Near from thy lippe, 
Where loves /4e4 ſtill delights to skippe. 


Midſt fervent paſſion, he doth ſoftly cruſh 
Her whiter hand then ſnow that's latcly blowne, 
He pulls,ſheholds, this moy'd a modeſt bluſh 
Poſlefle her face, yet ſecond by a frowne, 
Which ſo him frightcd,that he could not ſpeake, 
Whereat (ſhe ſiniling ſad) and clapt his checke, 


CR men have a decciving wit, 

When you your miſtresfayour would acquire, 

No ſugred ſentence doe you then omit, 

Some lying ſp'rite dothſo your hearts inſpire, 
For when you ſeck to foyle poore womensfame, 
Vndcr aloves pretext, ſerve you not blame? 


It's ſayd that women when they liſt can weepe, 
And men in love can when they pleaſe looke pale, 
What paſſions, plaints,gricfe,groancs,and ſighes you keepe 
In ſtore for to obſcure a fained tale, 
Likewiſe yowle mourne like Crocodils with tcares 
For ayd,while as your falſe intent appearcs, 
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CAL ANTHROP 


With fweeteſt ſongs like Marmards, you'le inchaunt 
The chaſteſt care when nothing elſe can doe it, 

Blcſt are thoſe women who in time diſ-haunt | 
Such ſmooth-tongu'd Sycophants who move them to it, 


When plaints,ſighes,groancs,tears,ſongs,cannet prevaile, 


By truthleſle praiſes you our ſexe aflaile, 


Oue {weares his Nymph is more than Yenre faire, 
Whenone would thinke her Arhyopran borne, 
1oyes Qucene to her molt ſure hath no compare, 
Squint,drouping lookes, her geſture ſoadorne, 
How meck {1c is, moſt lovely is her grace, 
When fyeon her, ſhe hath A/edFoes face. 


Now 7442 muſt not be fo chaſt as ſhee,? 
Though Zaz-like thee have a loving heart, 
1.:{{1;] gefle, no way ſo wiſe may bee, 
Fc: ſhe can kill of Mopſus hood-winkt art, 
Penclepe fo conſtant none did finde, 
A5fhc whoſe Thain-like thoughts move with eaclgrind 


And he-1maintaine, ſhe ſecretescan conceale, 
Though ſcafce ſo well as babes,who late got vic 
Of blabbing tongue, who allthey heare, reycale, 
Yctin one thing ſhe merit may excuſe, 
Proud is ſhe not,perhaps againſt her will, 
Caule toattaine the ſame,ſhe lacketh skill. 


Her golden hazrres(though crow-black)will he ouild, 
Her flarre-like eyes,lookelleepie, yet muſt glance, 
Her ſnuow-white cheekes,an Ambet colouryecld, 
Her proper aſe, huge greatzand crook't perchance, 
Her Rubze-lips,remaine of purple dye, 
Her pearle-bike teeth, like Currall men eſpy, 


Her 1$orte hands are wrinkled like a frogge, 

Her cercty breaſts areſuch as babes fortake, 

Fer heavenly Foyce founds like a barking dogge, 

Her breath perfom'd, would makea whole head ake. 
In cnd, his mithes pardon he exhorts, 
'Cauic ui ker woik he fparing]ly reperts, 


And 


- 


AND LIVCILLIA. 


Andifwe will not truſt you,then you'le ſweare, 
The curſed'ſt oathes that ever mortal heard, 
By this meanedoe you b aniſh allour feare, 
Which to our loſle oft turneth afterward, 
That this is tae,ſeryant be you aflur'd, 
Yet heavens defend that cach man were periur'd, 


"But come, ſweet ſervant, pray you tell me this, 
Canthere be loye where thatthetruth's conceald? 
Some ſpeciall reaſon may excuſe that miſle, 
Madam(quoth he) though love by truth be ſeald 

Yetifa mancan yeeld no reaſon good, 
Their miſtreſſe iuſtly may their ſute exclude, 


But Madam, I intreate,if that you can, 

Shew methe woman that ſuch wrong hath got, 

Or what's the name of that diſloyall man, 

That hath his honour ſtaind with ſuch a blot. 
Servant (quoth ſhe) my ſelfe the woman be, 
And you the man that did the wrong to me. 


Did I (Madam) did 1? yes ſervant, you, 

Yet ſhall it ne rebepubliſht to your ſhame, 

O prieye not ſervant;till I tellyou how, 

IS not my knight cald Tr:/tszs to his name ? 
Wherat he bluſht,what (quoth ſhe) is't not ſo? 
Tle make you then ſpeake true before you goe, 


So if thou love me, preſently declare, 
Thy proper name,and what reaſon thou had, 
For to conceake the ſame,and (> to ſpare R 
The truth: for trath with honour's ever clad, 
Madam,mylife I weigh not to your love, 
Therefore this is the truth by heavens above, 


When firſt to youl did preſent my ſuite, 
(Heavens know my minde to you was ever truc) 
Yet you,a foole or mad man me repute, 
For why,as then of love you nothing knew, 
So nought regarding me,you took good night, 
And left me (God knowcs) with a grieved {pright, 
F 3 S1NCC 
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CALANTHROP 
Since for Four loyeI had my countrey left, 
My parents, friends, and - my royall ſtate, 
0 


Your heavenly beautie fo of ſence bereft 

Me, that aſhanr'd I curſt my cruell Fare, 
Likewiſe Icurſt thoſe contrarie aſpe&ts, 
In birth beare rule,in life work bad effeRts. 


Sham'd to returne to my owne native ſoyle, 

Becauſe that I was ty'd eternally 

Vnto your beautic, and had given the ſpoyle, 

To you of all my former libertie, | 
For this cauſe intheſe woods and ynknowne waYes, 
I Hermit-like reſoly'd to ſpend my dayes. 


Thus then reſoly'd, I to the forreſt went, 

A little after I came from your barke, 

My Pageto ſcek ſome Innes for me I ſent, 

When he was gone,a grove I did remarke, 
There lay 1 downe, and there bewaild my gricfe 
To ſencelelle things, which could yecld no relicte. 


Incontinent a man I did perceive, 

To mehecame,and askedif that way 

There came ſome huntſmen, I againe did craye 
In any fort he would be pleaſd to ſtay, 


And ſhow me how they cal'd this countrey where 


I now remaind : at my requeſteycn there . 


He told me all that I defir'd to know, 

Thereafter went in truth I know not whither, 

Moſt gladin heart of that he did mee ſhow, 

I rouſd my ſelfe,and then my Page came thither, 
And told me that my Inne he did provide 
Into a towne where many knights abide. 


ExpeRingon the hunting of a Beare, 
Who had the countrey people much abuſd, 
Then forthy fake, my love,and deareſt deare, 
I thought | merit blame if I refuſd 
To hazard life, and that if I were ſlaine, 
My worth ynknowne perpetuall might remaine, 


For 


wed 4 FA. » 


AND IVCILLA. 


For thiscauſe T my proper name forſooke, 
That likewiſe if I periſht through diſgaine, 


| Vnder thenameof Tre/frze I might brooke3 


"Y 


_— 


Oblivion, which in death was all my gaine. 
This was the reaſon which did moſt me moye 
Obſcure my name; leſt I ſuccumb'd in loye. 


But ſincethou haſt commanded me to tell 
My proper name, I ſhall the ſame impart, 


Deare love, thou knowſt the countrey where the well 


Once eaſd thy mother of a poyſnous ſmart, 
Of rich Epirwe,and that healthfull Spring, 
Thy knight and ſervant Calarthrop is King, 


Thou therefore who haſt long my love inthrald, 
Since time ſo ſeryes (deare ſweet love) be not coy, 
With Epsres crowne thy head ſhall be impald, 
Each earthly pleaſure ſhalt thou there enioy. 

I care not forthy father,nor thy friends, 

So lhayethec,let them goe crayeamends, 


Tmeſure it grievesthee much to bee confin'd 
Continually in chamber: doth it not? 
(Aye me) deareſoule,that thou ſhouldſtbeeſo pin'd 
And captivemade by him who thee begot. 
Kifle me ({weetlove) andI ſhall make thee fice, 
My Eprreſhips through ſea ſhall carrie thee, 


My Calanthrop (quoth ſhe) couldſt thou acquire 
My fathers grant,it would my minde much caſe, 
Then blamelefſe might I grantthee thy delire, 
Children ſhould ſtrive their parents wrath tappeaſe, 
Yet I'me afraid, if thou proponeſuch thing, 
It thy deſigne to hindrance great doebring., 


High walles are ſcald when Canons cannot wrong, 
Import'nate ſuites in end are often paſt 
Continuall battrie, though the fort bee ſtrong, 
Will force the keepers render at the laſt, 
The ſtone by water's penetrate at y_ , 
By oftcy falling rathgr then C ſtrength, 
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CALANTHROP 


' Lucilla ſo no longer could reſiſt 

Hisſtrong aſſaults, nor yet could ſhe reject 

Hisloyalllove, preſcrive thenas he liſt 

She will obey : for why ſhedoth affe&t | 
Him ſo,that both her honour,ftate and fame 
He may diſpoſear pleaſure of theſame. 


ET though (quoth ſhe) thou now haſt gaind the field, 
Y! le tell theeone thing (pray thee ſet thee downe) 
To Tri/t15,not to Calanthrop,l yeeld, 
Leſt thou ſhould thinke the guerdon of a crowne 
Had wrought the match : no, faith Ile this expreeme, 
Thy ſelfe I doe more then thy ſtate eftecme. 


By heavens (quoth he)I never other thought, 
TherforeT here accept thee for my wife, 
In ſigne whereof,this ring which nere was wrought, 
By mortall hands, which 1 eſteeme as life, 

T'le give to thee, D-an to Arcas dame 

It gave,and this way to my hand it came. 


When as Ca/efto,one of Drans traine 

Admitted was, thechaſte Queene much did feare 

The wanton L afſe long chaſte ſhould ſcarce remaine, 

Therefore ſhe gaveher this ring you have here, 
Whoſe vertue will preſerye ones chaſtitie 
Solongas ſhe that beares it doth aggree. 


Thechaſtering it is cald, you may behold 

Its name 1s written on its inmoſlt ſide, 

The greateſt leacher, furious, ſtrong or bold, 

That everliv'd,though by a maid he bide, 
Have ſhe thisring,he can doe no offence 
Againſther will, to herthrough violence, 


Yet wylie /ove did court Diana's maid, 
Vho from her miſtreſle got it for this vſc, 
And when 7ove had enioyd her, as wasſayd, 
She loſt this ring by ſloth, or by abuſe 

Intoa forreſt of faire Arcadze, 

Whenas the god epioyd her companie, 


Where 


AND IVCILLA, 


Where, out of queſtion, it lay many yeares, 

Yet heavens would not have ſuch a iewell loſt, 

Vntoan Eprrot one nig ht appeares 

It, who was ſhipwrackt en the Moreen coaſt, 
Like to a glow-worme he perceives it ſhine, 
Like Fzrzes candle,or ſome light divine, 


The paſſenger, becauſe the night was darke, 

Was much afraid: for ſtill hee did admire 

What it might be - at laſt he did remarke, 

That neither buſh,nor graſſe,burnt had this fire, 
Then took he courage, ſwore he ſhould it ce, 
Found it a ring,and brought thering to mee, 


When I had got the ſame, I cauſd demand, 
Apolls's Oracle what it portended, 
Thereſponſetold,that to the faireſt hand 
Theworld did yeeld,this ring ſhould be extended, 
And that its owner ſhould the virgine wed, 
And havc her home to his right royall bed. 


Likewiſe deare love, it told me whoſe it was, 
With all the circumſtances of the ſtate, 
And how that it was loſt by yond ſame Laſle, 
The vertue thereof thus it did dilate, 

Now this is all, of it I know no more, 

But that it's better plac't then of before. 


In truth (quoth ſhee) this is a ſtrange report, 

Thatyou have told me here, aboutthisring, 

Yet may it purchaſe truth in every ſort, 

But now me thinkes the Larke beginnes to ſing, 
Yet ſweet heart,ſee thy Page,how he doth fleepe, 
And good Sophonz muſt him comp'nie keepe 


Let vs awakethem, for we muſt remoye, 

Cleare day compels vs for to bid fare-well 

Black clouds,which hid the welkins face above, 

Bright Phoſphorms makes now,for ſhame to ſteale 
Cloſe ant of (1ight, Awrora's dewie head, 


Hathdrops difpertt oy'r bill,vale,wood and meade, 


CAL ANTHROP 


So each thing talls vs thatit's time to part, 
Leſt Phebmsſclfe vs abſent doe proclaime, 
Thoſe things compoſd by Nature,not by Art, 
Bid vs beware of EnS:es ſcandalous blame, 
A vertuous name is much to bee cſteemd, 
But if once loſt, hardly againe redecmd, 


Dearc heart(quoth Calanthrop)we ſhal not ſtay, 
Doconely ſhow me when you'le ready bee, 
Forpreſently my Page without delay. 
Shall from Eprrme bring a ſhippe for thee, 
My Calaxthrop (quoth ſhe) when ere you will, 
T le goe with you,and your deſire fulfill, : 


For though one man might abſolutely diſpoſe 

Ofall the carth, and were in ſuite of me, 

In my affection thou mightſt ſafe repoſe, 

As heavens me bleſlc, ſuch is my love to thee, 
Though 7ove would ſaiteme with the gods conyoy, 
Calanthrop ſhall Lxcilla ſure enioy, 


O ſentence bleſt,more bleſſed yet that tongue 
Which moy'd the ſpecch:come,let vsthem awake 
Vp boy,get vp,for thou haſt ſlept too long, 
Yct firſt Sophona to her miſtreſleſpake, 
Sweet Madam doe you think it time to goe? 
Yes,yes, Sophona, doc not you thinke ſo ? 


Now ſervant (quoth Leci/la) ſtay you here, 

My maidand1I will goe a ſecret way, 

Towards my chamber, for I greatly feare, 

Some of my guard vs abſent finde to day. 
Which heavens defend, Irather chuſe todye, 
Then any ſhould our ſecret meeting ſpye. 


Heavens know (quoth he) Madam thatT much more 
Reſpett your honour,then my life or blood, 
So may you well per{waded be therefore, 
Your finalleſt griefe will me of ioy denude, 
Much rgore the ſcandall of your honour'd name 
In my default,would make me ſtill exclaime, 


There- 
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Therefore farewell, but © what did I ſpeake, 
Ambitious tongue, darſt ytter ſuch a word,! 
The thought of farewell makes my heartſo ſicke, ( 
That twentie tongues its griefe cannot record, 
Yet thy departure neceſlare I finde, 
Then go in peace,though much againſt my minde, 


When ſhe was gone, Calanthrop preſently 

Went to his Page,and ſummar'ly direed 

Him towards Epyreto goc inftantly, 

And ſee that hethe faireſt ſhip cleed, 
And brought with him yato that ſelfe ſame land, 
Where now they were : the boy went at command 


Vnto Epyre,and there he did prepare 

Into the Citic of Nscopolsy, 

| Aſtately ſhip,ſtrong,Fvift,and paſling faire, 

Andlikewiſc lookt that nothing was amiſle, 
Skild marriners he got, who would take paine 
Torulethe ſhip, then haſtes he back againe, 


This time Calanthrop betterdid attend 
The Duke then eyer he before had yd, 
Since his intent was ne'rea wiſhed end 
No kinde of paines, nor travell he refuſd, 
| Couldyeeld the Dukein any fort delight, 
| Yet mindes toſcrve him with a ſhort good night. 


Lucilla was not idlie exercyſde 
For how ſoone ſhe had ſhewd her loving Maid 
Who her knight was, together they devyſd 
Time toeſchew,yet womenareſo fraid . 
In ſuch attempts,thatthough deſircabound, 
Each weake deſigne their weaker wits confound, 


For now they think,what if the guard awake 
Whenthey arc gone, and follow afterfaſt, 
And findingthem,with ſhame ſhould bringthem backs, 
The thought hereof makes their fraid hearts agaſt, 
And now anone loye courage t:.cm affoords, | 
To ſtrampethcir foes, though all their foes had m_ 
; : us 
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Thus long time were they much perplext with thought, - 
Of their eſcape,Calenthrop being alone, K 
His Page return'd,and ſhew him he had brought | -” 
The ſkip to ſhore,and all that' he had done, ” 

Into a port, Tarento's oulph beſide, ! 


Your ſhip (quoth he) and marinets abide. 


Sweet boy (quoth Calanthrop) thou haſt done well 
To helpe thy maſter out of this diſtreſle, 
Goe to Sophors, and to her reycale 
Thy diligence in this our buſinefle. 
Likewiſe do aske her, when ſhe thinkes it meete, 
That Lher miſtreſſe to be gone intreate, 


By chance Sephora now ſtood by the gate, 

The Page ſalutes her,tels to her comfort, 

He brought a ſhip,then willd he her dilate 

What time hismaſter fitteſt might reſort 
To take themhence,and lib'rate themof thrall, 
Stay then (quoth ſhe) andquickly that Iſhall, 


She ſwiftly went,return'd.againeand told 

Him,that the time was beſt the ſecond night, 

And willd himtohis maſter ſuch vnfold, 

That Luns'schange would then prevent her light, 
Thereforeit's beſt when that the night isdarke, F 
That we (quoth ſhe) our ſclycs with ſpeed imbarke. 


Shortly the Pagedid to his maſter ſhow ic 
The ſecond night Lec#l{a had requird le 
Him to attend the garden wall below h 
By twelve a clock, for then have they conſpir'd 
To come away, fo Sir,take you choyce horſes, 
Then necd wee not to feare purſuers forces, 


ſhe 
Calanthrop at the time appointed came h 
Vnto the place,where ſoone hee gota view h 
Ofhis ſweetlove Lucella,beautcons Dame, 


Accomp'nied onely by Sophonz true, 
Teſting (quoth he) faire Ladies you're too blame, 

To walkeabroad fo lategdoc you not ſhame 2 
Friend 


AND LIVCILLA, 


Pfriend (quoth Lzci/la) what doe you expe? 
xx cobbrie ſure,and for no other thing, 
deed I ſhould have been more circumſpeR, 
Far why yon little trunke my maid doth bring, 
If rightly ſearcht,more worth it will be found 
Then of good Engliſh coyne twelve thouſand pound, 
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Jut you to provea kingly robber now, 
kdike intend, who take our ſelves and all, 
oftay my fiiend,what mind you ? how now? how? 
kt ſo indeed ? you'l force me then to call 
For ayd : yet rather I'le conceale my ſtate, 
Then folk ſhould know I were abroad ſo late» 


Thus merrily they talkt,to horſe they went, 
hen to their ſhip the ready way they tooke, 
ethey attain'dthe ſhore the night was ſpent, 
he Page by chance did or'c his ſhoulder looke, 
And there he ſaw a ſight hedid not pleaſe, 
Yea it his maſter likewiſe did vneaſe. 
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TheDukes whole guard and knights came ov'r a plaine, 
In horſe and foot where then Lwucella lay, 
lt ere they came, Calanthrop though with pain, 
abarkt the Ladies, yet was forc'tto ſtay 
Himſelfe on land his Lady to defend, 
Againſt all thoſe who her returnc intend. 
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Ine railing knight cry cs, Yeeld,you villaine, you, 
id render thoſe faire Ladies you have ſtolne, 

le by the ſacred gods above I vow, 

ſhall cut'off thy head : with rage ſo ſwolne 
Calanthrop was, he could not ſpeak a word, 
But yet with courage he vnſhcathes his ſword, 
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he knight confronts him,reaching him a blow, 
to his guard rcturnes for his defence, 
ie wound was not ſogreat as was the ſhow, 
tCalanthrep did yeeld him recompence, 
Telling him firſt that he muſt now forgoe 
His lite;the which inumediatly prov'd (0, 
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CAL ANTHROP 


* The knightthus kild,the reſt beſet him round, 
His noble ſword now ſtood him in good ſtead, 
Lucilla ever ſhrunke when he got wound, 
Each blow he got her tender heart made bleed, 
Yet mongſthis focs, he ſtrokes'ſo ſtrong did lend, 
That cach were glad their wages to ſuſpend, 


Lucilla feeing Calanthrop had kild 
Great numbers of her native countrey men, 

He heart with pittie towards them was fild, 
Theircryes and ; roanes ſo griey'd her when 
Their life expir'd,that ſhe was forc't to crye 

Thus to Calanthrop when ſhe ſaw them dye, 


Stay,ſtay thy murdring ſword, ſweete heart (quoth ſhe) 
And ſuffer ſome of thoſe my people live, 
Not for themſelves, yet doe for love of mee, 
Theirlookes and wretched ſtate my heart doth grieve, 
Spare them,deare love, for they my people be, 
They doe repent that they offended thee, 


Her gracious words did penetrate his care, 

That now his heart with pittic did relent, 

He ſpares his blowes,and doth himſelfe retire, 

His wearie armes, to reſt give their conſent, 
Till that heſaw ſome boates goe to aſſaile 
Thoſecin the ſhip where they might ſoone preyaile, 


But then he quickly in a boatdid leap, 
Where that three ſhips-boyes,and two knights abode, 
The knights he kild,the boycs for fearc did weepe, 
Yet to his ſhip where ſhee lay inthe roade, 
He made them row, though much againſt thcir will, 
Throughfeare or force he moy'dthem to it (till, 


Firſt ſightheſaw when that hee went aboard, 
A mariner before his face lay ſlaine, 
To him that kild him he did thankes affoord, 
That he thereafternever taſted paine, 
But when his foes his valour well did note, 
He was molt happy that could gaine a boate, 


For 
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For likea mad man went he vp and downe, 
Making great num bers welter in their blood, 
Others for to eſchew his ſword did drowne 
Themſelves for feareinto the raging flood, 
Inend the ſhip he emptied of the reſt, 
Thento Lwc{la he himſelfe adreſt, 


the and her maid Saphens her beſide, 

Sate vndere ore-lap'iin a quyet place, 

Calanthrops Page his maſters wounds moſt wide 

Bath'd and bound vp,then with a pleaſant grace, 
To hoife their ſailes,hee Mar'ners did intreate, 
Thereafter went hee to Lwcilla fweete. 


Madam (quoth he) what thought youof this ſport 
We had today? was't not a goodly game? 
Sweet love (quoth ſhe) it nothingdid comfort 
Me for to ſee you exerciſe the ſame, 
For though my father, or my lover gaine 
The vi&torie, I looſer muſt remaine, 


But ſince that one of you muſt vitor proye, 

1 loye my father well I muſt confeſle, 

ſet neither him,nor life,to thee my loye 

I doereſpect, this much I mult cxpreſſe, 
Butab,my countrey people are forlorne 
This day for ne, they to their graves are borge, 


But yet there's one thing that doth grieve mee more, 
As (God knowes) I moſt ſpeciall reaſon had, 
Toſitand ſee thy blood diffuſd in ſtore, 
In my default: whatmaryellI be ſad? 
But come (quoth ſhe)thy woundsI will yntye, 
For I ſome Balſam thercto muſt apply. 


He tellesher theres no need, yet ſtill ſhee vrg'd 
Him to vntye them, for (quoth ſhe) T'me ſure, 
I'sbeſt your wounds be mundify'd and purg'd, 
Though you will not admit no other cure, 

His Page vntics them, Sophons betwixt 


Them ſtept,and faind as ſheſomeyngucuts mixt, | 
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CALANTHROP 


' Goe hence (quoth ſhe) Sophons let me ſee 
Thoſe wounds,cls nothing can remove my feares, 
She viewes them well,yet with a weeping cyc; 

For ſhe infuſd in ſtead of Balſam tearcs. 
Madam (quoth he) I very much admire, 
This Balſam which you vſcſhould be fo cleare, 


I'me glad (quoth ſhe) ſweet heartto ſee thee ſo, 

Thy ioyfull humour will my teares reſtraine, 

This liquid vnguent did procecd of woe, 

She oynts his wounds.and birds them yp againe, 
Now came a boy,andtold them that right ncare 
The le of Saſorr did to themappearc, 


And that the Pilot ſent him to enquire 
If they intended for to view the lle, 
For this day you can no way gaine Epyre, 
And little Saſer is withina mile, 
Lik-wilc it's beſt that wee a harbour finde 
In time,for now it blowes a mightie winde, 


Then (quoth Calanthrop) to the and goe, 
If that you feare the tempeſt will increaſe, 
For now I truſt we necdnot feare no foe, 
If ſeas and windes deſiſt ys to oppreſle, 
The boy acquaints the Pilot that he ſhould, 
Sailc towards S«ſor with what haſte hecould, 


Hard by the Iland in an harbour brave 
When Sunnc was ſet,they made their anchors fall, 
To land Lucia would Calarthrop have, 
yherethey ere Pavillions large and tall, 
Amidſt a wood, and there that night they ſtaid, 
For why,the ſtorme the Ladies much diſmaid, 


But on the morne the ſtorme was ſo decreaſt, 
That it was turned to a new extreame | 
For ſuch acalme both Seas and Aire poſſeſt 
Their Ship could no where ſaile, and they eſteeme 
The Ile ſopleaſant, that they now reſolve 
Themlſclycs ſome further inthe wood tinyolve 
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So for their diſport, after they haddyn'd, 
Calanthrop and Lucille walkt along 
From all the reſt,vnto a placerefyn'd, 
Where pretty birds by their melodious ſong 
Gave ſuch content, that on a little mount 


They laid them downe,hard by a pleaſant fount, 


Thishill with Cypreſſe trees was all incloſde, 
With Mirtle,Bay-tree,and ſuch ſort of wood, 
On blooming boughes the birdstheir cares reioyc'd, 
Sweet ſmelling Cypreſle did their braines much good, 
Each various obic@ by their ſev'rall dyes, 
As trees,hearbes, floures, delighted much their cycs, 


The pleaſant murmure of the cryſtall ſpring, 

Suggeſts Lwcelathat ſhe ſhould deſire, 

| Calanthrop tobe pleaſd ſomedittie ſing, 

The which ſhe did, and doth her ſuite acquire, 
For to a Mandore ſhee brought from her tent, 
He ſungthis Poeme,wiſhing her content, 


CALANTHROP HIS 
PANEGYRICKE, 


| AZ obe the s4es where gods doemobGe, 
Each ſevrall dertze honours Love, 
And entertaine the ſame. 
Likewiſe the powers of fire and aire, 
In concord keep therr motions rare, 
Deſpiſmng hatreds name. 
T he liquid powers of groundleſſe ſea 
A ſympathie affed, 
And earthly powers nat rally 
Sweet amitte affect. 
Day bright Sunne, night ſhine M1one, 
nd ftarres which twinkling ſhine, 
Planets tell, and ſignes twell 
Lowes Dertie is ds vine, 
G 
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' The airie Fowles, and Berds which ſong, 
Throwgh love are mov dto welcome ſpring 
at his deſtr'd returne. | 
Apollo and the Muſes nine, 
Oz Parnaſlc fill without reprne, 
\ In mutuall lobe ſorourne, by 
The fiſh and monſters of the flood, 
T hreugh lovetheir kinde ſupplie, 
Beaſts wilde and tame finde love ſo good, 
They love to multiplie. 
The three Fates rule the ſlates 
Without 1arre of our life, 
Graces three, doe agree 
V witely without ſtrife, 


TheFaunes and Satyrs of the woods, 
The Sylvans,Dryad $,each concludes 
To reverence Venus Boy, 
Vallonia and the Nymphes of plarner, 
Limoniads which 172 meads remaines 
| A kynde of love entoy, 
-The Oreads which the mountaines haunt, 
lobe towards other habe, 
The Nymphs which of their beauty Gaunt 
They Venus ard doe crave, 
» TheFurices and Fairies, 
Which trip each pleaſant green, * 
Fith Naiads and Nercids, q 
Doe all adore Loves Qneene, 


Trees which in thickef} woods dee grow, 
And deepes which nerther ebbe nor flow, 
to love their hinde appeare, 
The flowreswhich beantifie the fields, 
And vertucus hearbswhich phyſick yeelds, 
Doe frudifie each yeare, » 4 
Nature makes plants through Sympathie, a 
Aﬀeet their mother Farth, 
And Earth ſhe makes in like degree 
_Jearely renue their birth, 
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And floods when you ſeethen 
By confluence they meete 

V oyd of harmes, each im armer, 
Imbrace and other greets, 


Sence ſacred gods doe Love adore, 
And each immorrall power, therefars 
Let humanes him obey, 
Since the Caleftiall Firmament 
And everie ſev rall clement | 
Love,reverence night and day, 
Since Sunne and Moone,who yeeld vs light 
and ftarres tranſparent cleare, 
Since the twel 've [ipnes, and planets bright, 
at name of Cupid feare, 
Fowles and fiſh, Muſes wiſh 
Monſters of ſea and land, 
Fatcs 7d Graccs, with ſweet faces, 
And beafts,Laves Deitie ftand, 


Smce Gods £2 Nymphs of woods 79) meads, 
Of hilles and Gates, and thoſe exceedes 
All other Nymphes in beautie. 
Since Nymphes of Seas and Rivers too, 
And Furics, Fairies /1hewsſe doe 
To Loye confeſſe 4 dure, 
Since trees,brooks xiSers, hearb gg flowre, 
And all which ſerve mans yſe, 
Stmce all which liGe,or move, each hours 
May man to love induce, 
Should not wee then who bee 
Moſt ſubiedt Gnto reaſon, 
Condiſcend,to extend : 
Loves power in the ſeaſon 


But oh, phat reaſon then have r 

Whom Gods and men doe both envig 
For myLucilla fazre, 

Tv honour Cupid and his dame, 

And evermore their praiſe proclaims 
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CALANTHROP 


I here ever I repazre, 
Il ho have ſorichly me poſſeſt 
of the moſt beateors creature, 
That eye hath ſcene, or tongue expreſt, 
and of moſt comely feature. 
In each art, T'le impart 
Her beautte, Natures praiſe, 
For her ſakel ſhall make 
Homage to Love alwpayes, 
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'Hus having ſuyg,he renders to his deare 
The litle Mandore ſhe of late him lent 
Tntreating if his ſong diſlik't her care, 
To pardon him, for ſich a bad intent 
He ſwore ne're harbour'd in his loyall breſt, 
The which to witnefle, Yer he attclt, 


Sweet ſervant (quoth ſhe) you doe ſtill preyeenc 
Me by your court'{ie,which I much admure, 
Inright I muſt ifany wrong had beene, 
Remit it freely, for T did require 
You for to ſing, which ſince at my requeit 
Youdid: To yceld you thankes it is the leaſt, 


Now waxt it late, Pha he was gone to reſt, 


And Heards their flockes drave to their wonted fold, ' 


The ſinging birds went chirping to their nelt, 

The Owle ſateskricking in an Hollyne old 
Therefore thoſe lovers now forſooke their place, 
And to their tent they walkt a comely pace, 


When they had new refreſht themſelves with food, 
And each one minded for to goe to bed, : 
One came and told the winde was mary lous good, 
And therefore willd them ev'rie thing expede. 

So loath to let ſuch good occaſion lips 

Each one weat preſ=ntly aboord the ſhip. 


Ther 
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They weigh their ankers,and they hoyſe their ſcile, 
And now they lanch forth quickly inthe deepe, 


| A weſt north-weſt yeclds them a proſperous gale, 


The ſhip vpon the topsof waves did leape, 
But on the morrow by tie breake of day, 
They ſaw a ſaile make towards themright way, 


Yetthey (ſweet folk) their courſe kept without feare, 

Still towards Eprre,as they had intended, 

Little knew they this was a man of warre, 

And though they had,they could not havedefended, 
He gain'd the wind-ward,cmptied all their ſheetes, 
Then with a brafle-peccerudely hethem greetes, 


They by no meanewereable to reſiſt, 


I. Againe he ſhootes, yet never ſpeakes a word, 


Force mult they yeeld, thinke of it astheyliſt, 

His ſhip then theirs was taller by a boord. 
In end he offers peace if they will render, 
Which they accept,for cach their life did tender, 


The Pyrat boords them,took what hethoughtfit, 
Atlaſt by chance hee lookes, and doth cſpye 
The Paragon of beautie weeping ſit, 
'Andkinde Sophona doing (e Ts by, 
Sceing them weepe, he neererdoth reſort, 
With good intcnt the Ladies to comfort. 


Calanthrop all this while was keeped faſt, 

For he had kild two when they firſt did enter, 

Downe in the roume the Souldiers had him caſt, 

Sixe did attend him, for they durit not yenter 
To leave him,fearing hee himſelfe would kill, 
Therefore they ſtaydto know theix Captaines will, 


But whilſt the captaine by the Ladies ſtood, 
Earneſtly viewing faire Luci/a"sface, 
Her beautie wounds him ſo, that to conclude, 
He at his captive*gins to ſuite for grace, 
Wich ſhe (wife Lady) would not flat refuſe, 
Leſt that he might the priſoncrs _ 
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CALANTHROP 
Now came a Sergeant, willd the Captaine ſhow 
What was his will concerning him they kept, 
For he hath kild your beſt commanders two, 
As forthe reſt, you them to grace accept. 
Since (quoth L=cila) of no bad pretence 
That man thoſe kild;but in his owne defence, 


In thisreſpe& (good Captaine) I intreat 

You him to pardon,whatſoe're he be, 

The Capraine, ſince herſute was ſo diſcreete, 

Sayd to his Sergeant, bring him here to mee. 
AndLady (quoth hee) for thy ſake hee ſhall | 
Not die I ſycarc,though he had kild them all, 


Celaxthrop to their Captaine they preſent, 

He pardons himyhis love did ſo abound . | | 

Towards Zacilli : likewiſe gave aſlent 

That all the reſt of captives there were found, 
Went to their ſhippe,all ſuch as plead to goe, 
For,ſaye the Ladies, hee would keepe no moc, 


The Captaines ſhippe was by ſome blind-rockebruſde, 
Toland they muſt, before the breach they mend, 
This voyage all the robbers much confuſde, 
Yet ſince to land they muſt,they all intend 
Towards Z z2yntw Pyrats harbour ſure, 
Whoſe wooddie toppes,theirtoppe-maſts will obſcure. 


There they amended all their ſhippes defe, 

But yet the greateſt fault they have not ſcene, 

The fault was this, the ſhip did not cie&t 

Thoſe miſcreantrobbers which ſhe did conteine, 
But theeves as well as marchants ſaile the flood 
Even as the Sunne doth ſhine on bad and good, 


Calznthrop here diſmift his Eprots, 
And faind as though with robbers hee tooke part, 
Yet he a ſecret time to them denotes, 
When they ſhould ſee him,which reioyc't their heart, 
They towards Eprre, Pyrates to the ſea, 
Were quickly ganc,glad of their late ſupplea, 
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And now the Captaine *gins againe to ſuite 

The faire Lwci/la,who did till reiect 

, His kindeſt offers,then by golden fruite 

Heethinkes to move her, him for to affect, 
But ſince he ſaw thatnothing could allure 
Her for to loye, or his content procure, 


By force hee mindesto give himſelfe content, 

So hedeſir'd to ſpeak with her alone, 

But now the chaſtering fruſtrate his intent, 

And his aſſaults the vertue of its ſtone 
When he applyd hisſtrength, did make him quaile, 
And ſtill he marveld why his ftrcogth ſhould faile. 


Now he eſteemes Lwcella for a witch 

4 For why no perſiwaſives allure her could, 
Nor yet could gifts,which might her muchinrich, 

Nor could he gaine by force = thing he would, 
Therfore by threats he ſeeks her to perſwade, 
For thishis laſt repulſe had made him mad. 


Sometimes hee had remarkt her kindly looke 

Towards Calazthrop : this incenc't his Ie z 

Forneyer Riyall yet could other brooke, 

Though onely luſt had ſet theirheartson fire. 
Therefore if ſhee willnot his ſuite allow, 
To kill her heedoth execrably vow, 


Andleſt (quoth he) thouthinke I doedifſemble, | 

$ 1lefirſtcauſe kill the knight that's with you here , 
(Oh how her heart at this fadtale did tremblc) 

That by his death (quoth hee) thou death mayſt feare, 
Thus ſent he Sergeants waiting on him there, 
To bid the knight fordeath humſcltc prepare, 


No,ftay (quoth ſhe) for bythe heavens I {weare, 
If you doe harme him,you ſhall nere acquyre 
My love : thereforcit's beſt in time forbcare 
Such curſt intent, if ever you aſpire 
To gaine my favour : therefore doenotgricve 
Mc 0: for 1 behindehim will not hive, 
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And isit fo (quoth he?) Im'e for you then, 
Faith all the earth now ſhall not ſave his life, 
Yea though the world could yeeld no other men 
Then nozy arc here, for ſure you are his wife, 
So whilſt he lives, my will Ile nere effect, 
But being dead, I may ſome good expect, 


By heavens (quoth ſhe) my husband is hee not, 
Yet ſince you'lekill him, pray you killme firſt, 
That he (f'vectſoule) by me may be forgot, 
Shortly diſpatch, ſince for our blood you thirſt, 
No (quoth the Captaine) it is my deſire, 
His breath that lets my ioy,doe firſt expire, 


But whilſt his wretch't intent hee proſecuted, 

The gods (belike) would no way have it ſo, 

For by a thundring noylſe they him refuted, - 

Andſuddaine ſtorme, that each were glad to goe, 
Prepare themſelves for death as well as hee, 
The captaine feardeſt of the, companic, 


The ſtorme increaſt, Boreas(it ſeem'd)had ſworne 
'To pull vp Neptwne from his watry Cell, 
The raging ſcas on wings of windes wereborne, 
Minding Y#lcanzs from his reigne t'expell, 
The ſwelling Surges of the ſeas profound, 
Our gallant Captaines courage did confound, 


For on thoſe ſeas he Pyrate did remaine 

Twelve yeares before, yet never ſaw ſuch ſtorme 

In all his life, nor never ſhall againe, | 

Juſt heavens revenge,when men will not reforme, 
Many nights paſt,yet camethis worſer day, 
Which made the Pyrats (not in vſc) to pray. 


* Butvrg'd devotion doth not oft prevaile, 
S9 proy'd it here,for ſtill a Northerne winde 
Them to thecoaſt of 4fr:ic4 doth haile, 


And which was worſt,no harbour could they find, 


In end Neprenws bore them cn his backe, 
Vato tae greater Syrtzs,where they wracke. 


There 
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There dy'd the Captaineand his curſed mates, 
And Calanthrops kinde Page there allo dy'd, 
{| If they had time they would revile the Fates, 
Calanthrop got a boord, but now he ſpy'd 
Lucilla by him, fleeting on a wave, 
So from his boord he wentyher life to ſave, 


97 


A little he could ſ\wimme,not very well, 

At laſt he caught herſet her on his boord, 

Now though he dy'd, he thought he would not fecle 

No paine, ſince that the heavens did him affoord 
Such happineſle,as to preſerve her breath, 
Whoſe +. preſence had aſtoniſht death. 


Through fort'nate chance they did acquire the land, 

{ Hard by the high and woodie Cephalas, 

Which Promontoriedoth dire&ly ſtand 

Where Syrtssdoth beginne*: but or they paſſe 
Any where furder, they Calanthrops _ | 
Dead doe perceive, for now the ſtorme did (wage, 
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Onſandshelay, (6h how his face lookt pale) 

Lucilla could not chooſe, but now ſhee wept 

His maſter doth histimeleſſe death bewaile, 

Yet when he mindes hinſelfe had almoſtſlept 
In Nerews manſion, heeleft off to mourne, 
And to Leci/la did againereturne. 
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Now ſince hee's dead, they doethemſclves apply 
To finde Sophonagdead, or els aliue, 
And as they ſceke amongſt the rockes totrye 
For her, they ſee her ready to arrive, 
The Fares with happy fortune ſo her bleſt, 
She came to land vpon her miſtreſle cheſt, 
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They welcom'd her,then altogether went 

And with ſad hearts inter'd Calanthrops boy, 
When they had done,they all with one conſent, 
| Each other toward Cephalas convoy 


Where they in ſilence ſpent that wearie night, 


Longing to ſec faire Phabas comcin light, ; 
When 


CALANTHROP 
When day appeard,and that the night was paſt 


They went to finde ſome village,or ſometowne, 
For,'gainſt their will they kepta two-dayesfalt, 
The wearic Ladies by the way fate downe 
To reſt themſelves : Calanthrop found a boy 
Who ſaid hee would to Tapra them convoy. 


Riding hee was,a ſpare horſein his hand 
Heheld, whereof Calanthrop was molt glad, 
Yetat the boy hee humbly did demand 

- - For money leave to ride : to which the Lad 
Gave good attendance, telling him for pay 
He ſhould them horſe to Tapra all the way, 


Calanthrop gives him coyne, the boy _—_ 
And told him likewiſe that hee had ſome bread, 
If they were hungry,to refreſh their ſprights, 
Likewiſeſome wine, ifthey thereof had need. 
The bread and wine Calarthrop from him takes, 


Thereof for Ladics (noble banquet) makes, 


Whenthey had done, Calanthrop much admir'd 
A barbarous boy to them was ſo diſcrete, 
To know his name therefore hee much deſur'd, 
The which the boy did willingly recite, 
My name (quoth hee) Sir is Phlodeſpor, 
Likewiſe by birth lam an Eperor, 


1'me glad (quoth Calenrhrop) for ſoam T, 
(Atthis Z»cila could not chuſe but ſmile) 
But (quoth Calanthreop) pray theetell me why 
Thou in Barbarialoyes to ſtay this while ? 
_ Sir (quoth the boy) our ſhip was run a-ground 
By this late ſtorme, where my ſweet maſterdrownd, 


And now finceI a maſter lacke, I goe 
To Tapra,for to try if Ican finde 
Snme ſhippe, going for Greece, that I may ſo 
Tranſported be, which much will eaſe my minde, 
Pleaſe thee (quoth Calanthrop) Tie give thee wage, 
It thou wilt ay with mc, and bc my page, 
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f am content (quoth he) ;Sir, if you pleaſe, 
Yet much I long my native _ to ſee, 
But yet it will my minde moſt greatly caſe, 
To ſerve or be in honeſt companie, 
So horſe thoſe Ladies,l ſhall be their guide, 
Behinde you one,theother me ſhall ride, 


Forwards they iourney'd towards Tepra Citic, 

But by the way (misfort'nate accident) 

The yileſt tyrant, lecherous,lacking pittic, ' 

That breath'd,or moy'd beneath the firmament, 
They met withall, 4»xsfer was his name, 
Of Cyrenaica king : yet lacking ſhame. 


This ſhameleſſe tyrant, when that hee perceiv'd 
Such matchleſſe beautic have ſo ſlender guard, 
He and his comp'nie beaſtlily behav'd 
Themſelves, not caring what came afterward, 
For many wounds they to Calanthrop gave, 
Thercafter of his Ladies him berave, 


Two great misfortunes Calanthrop did prove, 
For firſt the Ladies were berefthim there, 
Next, was ſo wounded, that heſcarce could move, 
But yctthe loſe of his L»:sla faire, 

More then his wounds did aggravate hisgricfe 


Though bis kindePage did yecld him great relicfe. 


For hee on horſeſet him, when they were gone, 

So,through great labour, they the Citie gain'd- 

Bat oh! to heare what wofull wailing mone 

The Ladies made, when as they wereconſtrain'd 
To part with Calanthrop, and hee ſowound, 


That ſight the gladdeſt heart might have confounded, 


Calanthrop through his wounds was forc't to ſtay 

InTapra Citie for a weeke or two, 

ThentowardsEprre he without delay 

And his kinde Page, addreſt themſelves to goe, 
Minding a navie ſhortly forto bring 


Towards Corera, and bclicgethe King, 
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CALANTHROP 


For in Coren4 did this king abide, 

This Anxifer, who did Calanthrop wrong, 

In Cyrezazca hard by the ſea ſide, 

Corena ſtands, a Citie matchleſle ſtrong, | 
The tyrant to this towne the Ladies brought, 
Vhere many times he villanies had wrought, 


Now muſt we leave Calanthrop in Eprre, 
Levying his forces with what haſte he can, 
And ſpeak of thoſe faire Ladies who were here 
Kept in Corezs by thisdiv liſh man, 
This Axifer,that monſter for a King, 
Who ſought the Ladiesto diſhonour bring, 


For when he was (as pittie were) returnd 
Vnto Corena, he made ſhut cach gate, 
Toward Lxc:{lz he in luſtſo burn'd, 
That he waxt carcleſſeof his owne eftate, 
Save onely that he lov'd to be ſecure, 
Till timehe might his vile content procure, 


Therefore hee to a chamber quickly went, 

Taking ZzciHla with him all alone, 

Minding for to effeQuate his intent, 

Which he (I thinke) might eaſily have done, - 
Had not the vertue of the Ladies ring 
Him diſappointed of his curſt deſigne, 


But when he ſaw that ſtrength could notprevaile, 
Nor that he could not purchaſe her owne grant, 
Another way he mindcs her toaſlaile, | 
And that was this: Some Sorcerersdid hant 
Much in that palace, for thoſe hath he ſent, 
And bids them make that Lady be content 


Tobed with him: or elſe ſhow him a cauſe 
Why hce could notdoe what hee did intend, 
Or elſe heſweares that withoutany pauſe, 
Their wretched foules to P/z*to he ſhall ſend, 
They himrequeſt ſome ſpace them to allow, 
To morrow this time (quoth ic) clic 1 vow 
You 
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You all ſhall hang: thus Anxsferdiſmiſt 
Thoſe graceleſſe Sorc'rers, who in one accord 
Their maſter invocate, and fo inſiſt 
Continually,till he ſent them this word, 
Lucilli faire, ſhe kheepes Califfo's rmg 
Oz: her left hand ,whoſe Gertue lets your King 


Vnto the King the morrow went they all, 
And told him that a ring was all his ſtay, 
On her left hand ſhee keepes it, they it call 
CalsFos ring, (quoth they) therefore afſay 
If you can any way that ring acquire, 
Then are you ſure accompliſh your deſire. 


Of this the King was glad,gave themreward, 
| Charging them that to none they ſhould impart 
What they had told him, then without regard 
Of honour, went he with a merric heart 

Vnto Lucilla's chamber,whoſe eſtate 

No heart ſo hard,but mult the ſame regrate, 


She and Sophorg bitterly did weepe, 
Yet nothing did the tyrants heart relent, 
Why doe you thus (quoth he)a mourning keepe? 
Faire Ladies doe not {o : O be content, 
For thou whoſe beautic gaye my heart its wound, 
Vpon thy head (quoth he)1'le ſet my crowne, 


Which if thou wilt not willingly receive, 
Then ſhall you both be vylic proſtitute 
To each baſe villaine, and each filthy ſlave, 
Then to the death I ſhal you perſecute. 
Yet e're you dye the hangman ſhall abuſe 
You both, if thou to be my wife refuſe, 


Sir (quoth Sophone) pray let vs adviſe 

Some little ſpace, which choyce of thoſe to take, 

For who ſo doth a marriage cnterpriſe, 

Should well adviſe beforc the match they make, 
So Sir remove,and doe appeaſc your wrath, 


For be you ſure,cach flcth abhorreth death, ut 
Ae 
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CALANTAHROP 


The King went to his Sorcerers,and told 

How that by threats he hoped to attaine 

The Ladies love : and to them doth vnfold a 

That for their magick they ſhould ſtillremaine 
With him,and honour'd bee as men of worth, 


If their advice good ſucceſſe now brought forth, 


But now Sop hone to her miſtrefle ſayd, 
Madame (quoth ſhe) bewailes doe nought availe 
You ſee with tyrants,and I am afraid 
That he with beaſtly furic vs aſlaile, 
If that hee ſce his hopes are each way ſpent, 
Therefore it's beſt you ſeemeto bee content; 


For I am ſure before the time beelong, 
Calazthrop will ſee his Lucrlla faire, 
Andthen moſt ſure hee will reyengeour wrong, 
Our loſſes all hee likewiſe willrepaire, 

To wed the tyrant therefore condiſcend, 

For ſure your ring ycur honour will defend, 


Lacills likewiſe thought this"courle the beſt, 

Their preſent ſhame and danger to prevent, 

By this the tyrant came,and did requeſt 

Them now to ſhow him what was their intent, 
Lacills told him,much againſt her minde, 
She would become his wife,if hee were kinde, 


Whereto he ſwore, that hee ſhould ſo herloye, 
Thatafter-ages ſhould admire the ſame, 
And ecachone ſhould his loyaltic approve, 
And for the wrong he penitent became, 
Which hchad done her: then he cauſd conyeene 
Ris barbarous nobles for toſee his Queene, 


The very morne muſt be the wedding day, 
He longs ſo much his faire Querge-to enioyg 
The heat of luſt can hardly brooke delay, 
His barbarous, Lords to morrow hum convoy | 
Vnto a Church,where he his Queen did wed, 
Would ſee him hang'd, c'c ſhee with him would þcd, r 
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In divers ſports they ſpent the afternoone, 
Ne're was bridegrome more joyfull or more glad, 
, Vnto their chamber arethey quickly gone, 
Never was Bride more ſorrowful or fad, 

Yet in her ring ſhe ſpecially repoſd, 

Not knowing that its vertue was diſcloſd 


Vnto the tyrant,by a div'liſh art, 

Elſe all the world could not have moy'd her goe 

To keepe this tyrant companie apart, » 

No feare of death could her have frighted fo, 
As to inyolye her honour in ſuchdanger, 
To bee alone with ſuch a barb*rous ſtranger * 


Now being alone, the King his Queene intreates 
$ To cometo bed: which ſuiteſhe doth deny, 
How fo (quoth hee) then ſummaily recites 
He all her promiſes,and askes her why 
Shee doth refuſe, ſince that ſhee is his wife, 
To bcd with him, as ſhe ſhould all her life ? 


Then lifting her left hand, hee faines to kiſſe 
The ſame,and ſhe no other did expect 
But treach'rouſly hee did her more amiſle 
At rnawares: for hee without reſpe&t 
Of teares, or cries, pulld from her fairer hand 
The chaſte ring,which ſhe no way could gainſtandy 


$0 on the bed hee faire Zv-s{/a threw, 
\ Fully reſoly'd his pleaſure to fulfill, 
He £ ndes that once the Sorc'rers have prov'd true, 
And yet he muſt be fruſtrate of his will, 
For why Lwcella did the heavens implore 
To ſaye her bonour though ſhe dy'd therfore, 


The gods (it ſcem'd) did grant the Ladies ſuite, 

For ſuch a ſhaking did the King poſſeſſe, 

That hisdeſigne hee could not proſecute, 

Iuſt heavens doe ſtill ſuch villanie repreſle, | 
When earthly meancs the vertuous minded faile, 
Then ſacred Powers by their ſtrengrh prevaile, 
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For though Lci/la could noway reſiſt = 
This tyrant king, heavens pitticd hereſlate, 
And fo thoſe heavenly powers ever bliſt, 
In time gave aid, whilſt ſhce her griefe relate, 
| For now the tyrant vile began to bleed, 
And ſoone thereafter on the floore fell dead, 


This ſight amaz'd Luci/la's tender ſpright, 

So that ſhe cald the guard for to appeare 

Then vp they came, for they had watcht all night, 

But when they ſaw the King was dead, ſuch feare 
Poſſeſt them,that they ſcarce could well take hold 
Of faire Lxc:/la,who the truth them told. 


Yetever thinkiag ſhe the king had kild, 
Their wrath and furie did ſo farre abound, 
That both the Lords and Citizens have wild 
The guardto' putinpriſon moſt profound 
The Lady that this murther did coat, 
Vntill ſuch time as ſhe confelt the fat. 


Her maid beg dleaveto keepe her companic, 

Andthen the guard to Hyle did them commit, 

Lcilla fully is refolv'd todye 

What death they pleaſe, ere ſhe thuspriſon'd ſit, 
But now ({weet Lady) yoyd of all comfort, 
She to Sophona ſpake in this ſame fort, 


How now Sophona, had it notbeen good 
That in Calabria we asyet had ſtaid? 
Then had our friends not ſpent for ys their blood, 
Nor we thus priſon'd, been for death affraid, 
Tuſt are the heavens who though into their ire, 
They puniſh me with flames of facred fire, 


Even me who have my fathers will repreſt, 
Deſpiſing counſell (Natures kinde refpeR) 
By which I brought griefe to his aged breaſt, 
Who me (vile wretch) intircly did atfe&, 
Sweet heayens (quoth ſhee) todye for my offence 
I'm glad fo death my miſle can recompence. 


But 
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But yet,(aye me) Calanthrop my ſweete knight, 

Could I refuſe to goe away with thee ? 

Sincc in thy ſelfe is plac't my whole delight, 

Likewiſe thy ioyes I'me ſure are fixtin mee, 
Therefore I vow,that death,or greateſt paine 
I can for thee endure, ſhall be my gaine, 


Sweete Madam (quoth Sophona) wellreſoly'd, 

Though ſpitcfull Fortune at this time vscroſle, 

And ys in woe hath guiltleſly involy'd, 

Yet if with patience wee can brooke our loſle, 
We pay her home: for none can more injure 
Fortwne,then paticntly their crofle indure, 


Andfor your knight, though you great griefe ſuſtaine, 
Moſt ſure the like him likewiſe doth annoy, 
For,till hee ſce Luce/lz faire againe, 
I'me ſure his heart will never peace enjoy, 
Our griefe's at height, then Madam be content, 
For,yehemencies are not permanent. 


Whilſt thus they ſpake,the Taylor did them call, 
Told them that preſently they muſt compeare 
Before the Tudges in the Iuſtice hall, 
So with him went the Ladies, (veid of feare) 
Lxcilla tothe Tudges did dilate 
The ſimple truth of all the preſent ſtate, 


Yet for all that, ſhe was adiudg'd to dye, 


And fo to Iayle the Ladies didreturne, 

But oh! juſt heavens, havea diſpoſing eye, 
Which oft relieve the wofull hearts that mourne, 
For,now they ſent the Ladicsaid from fea, 

Whocan & ſhalltheir wretched ſtatcſupplea 


The morne, alive midſt fire, to yeeld their breath 
Were they condemn'd: this was their puniſhmeat 
The one as acceſſarie to his death, 
The other as the actor eminent, 

But yet, Calanthrop lately came aſhore, 

E'sc they doc fo, I truſt will — wherefore, 


For 
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For'now hee ſent Philodeſpot to towne, 
To trye if he could with the Ladicsmecte, 
The Page knew all the countrey vp anddowne, 
Thercfore his maiſter doth him now intreate, 
To try what newes hee heard,orwhere the ſtrength 
Of all thetowne lay : ſo the boy at length 


Went and return'd : then to his maiſter ſhew 
'The towne wasallin armes, and muchagaft, 
So,of the Ladics he could getno view, 
For they into a Dungeon ; _ were caſt, 
The King was dead, and ev ricone reports 
Two Ladics had him kild who were conſorts, 


At this report inrag'd Calanthrop ſweares, 

He will befiege thetowne : that'snot the beſt 

( Quoth divers of his Lords) for it appeares 

Since they're in armes, for, warrethey arc addreſt, 
Therefore let vs ſome ſtratagem invent, 
Them to ov'r-throw, & fruſtrate their intent, 


Sir (quoth a Captaine old) I pray you hearc, 
Your Page tells that the execution place 
Ts diſtant from thetowne a mile right neare, 
To morrow when they come, in any caſe, 

Let vs obſcure our ſelyes by theſea fide 

Till they come forth : our forces then divide. 


Your forces are ſome cighteen thouſand ſtrong, 
Of beaten Souldiers,well expert in warre,' 
Vho vow to dyc,or elſe revenge your wrong, 
To morrow then when Citizens appeare, 
Sec you attend the place where asthey minde 
To kill the Ladics : ſome ſhall ſtay bchinde, 


And goc betwixt them and their Citic-gates, | 
By this meane ſhall we ſtop them to retire, 
Then let them raile on Fortuxe and the Fates, 
And when they cry for mercic,ſtop your care 
Till time they yecld their Citic and their lives 
To you : likewiſe their children,goods and wives, : 
: It's 
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It's well adviſde (quoth Ca/anthrop) therefore 

1 doc applaud : our ſhippes arc outof ſight, 

It ſeemes the gods docayd vs more and more, = 

Bleſt be thoſt pow'rs who favour ſtill the right, 
The morne the Burgerscame,who did intend 
To kill the Ladics, whom the heavens defend, 


Calanthrop and his forces with great rage, 
Ov'r-threw the Burgers,who were full of teare, 
Still was he guided by his loving Page, 
Each in his Armie crying ſtill Zpsre, 
Now fled the Burgers for to ſeeke refuge, 
Vntotheir Citie, where they mult not ludge, 


For why,Calanthrops forces were betwixt 

, Them and the towne,ſo forc't them back againe, 

No where about could one their cyes have fixt, 

But they ſhould ſee numbers of Burgers ſlaine, 
Heavens (quoth Lec///z) what moves all this ſturre ? 
To kill ys two, you necd ſmall force concurte, 


Atlaſt Sophonagave attentive care, 

For why, ſhe marveld what ſhould moyethem ſtay, 

Then preſently, ſhee heares men cry Epure, 

Madam (quoth ſhe) we will not dye to day. « 
With that Calanthrop cryes, vntye, vntye 
Thoſe Ladies,clſc by heavens you all ſhall dye, 


The which they did, not daring to gain-{tand, 
, Calanthrop doth Lucilla faire embrace, 
And then Sephona : now he gives command ' 
All who had captives, toremove a ſpace, 
Yet (ce that no man did a Burger kill 
Till time they knew what was their Princes will, 


Anone the captives they to him preſent, 
He graciouſly to mercic them reccav'd, 
The captives then their Citics keyes have ſcat 
Vnto Calanthrop, ſecing hee behay'd 
Himſclfe fo meckly, ſparing all thcir bloods, 
To him hey rendred Citie, lands, and goods, 
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Then to the Citie went hee, where his forces 
Receiv'd him and Lwce/{aioytully, 
On footthey ſtood in armes, for now their horſcy 
VWereput a part,yetlookt to carefully, | 
So Calanthrop and faire Lucilla went 
Vnto the Palace with no meane content, 


There heedireds his Souldiers all in armes 
' To keepe theircentries carcfully each night, 
So ſhould they ſtill be ready for alarmes, 
But ſee how ſoone thatere the day grew light, 
Others, in ſtead of thoſe ſhould cent'nel keep, _ 
That thoſe who watcht already, might goc ileepe, 


\Vhen they had ſupt,and it wastimeto reſt, 

The Ladies to their chamber he conyoyd, 

Thereafter Morphese ſo his eyespoſleſt, 

That hecin bed, till day, one fleepe enioyd, 
Then hce aroſe, and willd his Page goe (ce 
If that the Ladieslov'd hayecompanic, 


Orif the Ladies ſleeping were,or not, 
Orif theycounted all their ſorrowes paſt, 
Andiftieir by-palt griefe was all forgor, 
For he with them intended break his faſt. 
The Page went and awake Sophona found, 
But fi\ycet Lucillrygyetwas ſleeping ſound, 


Sophona to the Page moſt ſoftly ſpake, 
Asking what reſt that night his maſter got, 
Yet through their ſpeech Lwci{z did awake, 
And ſeeing that it was Phrlodeſpor, 
Shecald him to her, askt him for his Lord. 
Hee told her hee was well, and cyery word 


Even as before his Lord did him dire. 
Tell him (quoth ſhe) he baniſht hath my forrow, 
And that Idoe his prefence here expe& 
yyhilitthns ſhe ſpake,Ca/anrbrop gives good morrow; 
To her, and to Sephora, for no way 
His page ſc ſtayd, heecculd endure to ſlay, 
Couſin 
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Couſin (quoth ſhe) pray who hath ſent for you 
To come into my chamber you're too bold. 
Madam (quoth he) I cannot helpe that now 
If I returne not: then inarmes he fold 
His ſweet Lxcrlls, who forgave his mile, 
 Andin her bed difdaind not him to kifle, 


As thus they ſport, a Lord to him was ſent, 
By all the Princes of the Royall blood, 
Intreating humbly he would bee content 
To caulc interretheir king, for it was good, 
Since he was dead, that he were had to grave, 
And (o his laſt honour of them reccaye, 


The Sepulchre without the Cities wall 

Was built moſt richly all of Marble ſtone, 

Liketo an Obeliske : thither went all 

The Lords,and Burgers, yet with no greatmoane, 
The corpes they carrie,buriall to enioy, 
Calanthrop likewiſe did the corpes convoy, 


But by the way huge feare all thoſe poſleſt, 
Who bore the corpes, the Coffin did ſo ſhake, 
A thundring noyſe,midſt lightning, then' cxpreſt 
Heavens wrath, which madethe ftouteſt heart to quake. 
So each remoy'd, expetting the cyent, 
In cnd,before their eyes,the Coffin rent. 


Out of the which there came a fearfull beaſt, 
Like a Chimera was this monſter wrought, 
Fram'd like a Lyon,wasit's head and breaſt, 
The body thereof like a Goate was thought, 
And like a Dragor,,was it's filthie taile, 
This beaſt the whole ſpeQators did aſſaile, 


And fo ran raging wherſoere hee lifts 
Amongſt thoſe frighted people to and froe, 
Till that brave yal'rous Cal.mmthrop reſiſts 
Him,givinghim vpon the back a blow, 
Which mov'd the beaſt,finding it ſelfe to blecd, 
Yato the Lybsan forceſts run with ſpecd, 
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The beaſt thus gone, Calunthrop and the reſt, 

(Whoſe hearts in admiration did abound) 

Now to interrethe corpes they thoughtit beſt, 

But when they came,no corpeswas to be found, 
A ſcroll they found,the which they did vnfoldl 
And found thoſe following verſes writ in gclg. 


His metamorphoſe heavens doe right empoſ[e 

To. wretched ke who it deſerV'd, poſe 

T his ſcroll you read, us ſent for to diſcloſe 

That cauſe thu tyrant fill from honour ſwerv'd, 
Who was a krnp and (o bare rule above 
Others: yet cheriſht $ce, ne're would reprove, 


To thiscauſe to Chimera rs he turnd, 
FY/ hoſe Lyons creſt reſembles crueltte, 
And cauſe in luſt (not lobe) he ever burnd, 
HisGoat-lthe bodie tmports lecherie, 
Hts Dragons tayle doth evidently ſhow 
Vulawfull ations oft i end bring woe, 


Therefore let his example teach each one 
Tn Rulers places,who conſpieuems ſit, 
Beware of tyranny : for ftill the mone 
Of poore oppreſied people feabens admit, 
And uſtly,when oppreſſors leaſt exper? 
Pore forth therr wrath on thoſewho wrong effsF, 


If much before, each one now more admir'd, 
For why they finde Lecellt had not kild 
The king, asthey ſuppoſd: fo theyrety'rd 
Vnto the Citic,where the Princes willd 
Calanthrop to accept the noble Crowne 
Of Cyrenazca,which ſhould much redowne 


Vnto his honour,yet hee did refuſe, 
Telling them that he never did ſuch merit, 
Yet will they not admit of his excuſe, 
For v-hy,they (wore,none elſe ſhould it inherit. 
In end, into a place moſt eminent, 
They crown'd Calanthrop with his owne conſent, 


There» 
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Thereafter was Lucilla crowned Queene, \ 

To recompence the wrong ſhe had receiy'd, 

Fortunes inconſtancie may well bee ſeene, 

In this : for why,thoſe folkes who lately crav'd 
To take her life, now astheir Queen molt fit, 
In one accord Lwcillz they admit, 


Thus liv'd Calanthrop and his Ladies here 

Into Corena for a prettic ſpace, 

Atlaſt Lzc:Hlzlong'd to ſce Eprre, 

Yet er'e Calanthrop moy'd from that ſame place, 
In fayours of the neareſt of the blood 
Royall,did of the crownehimſelfe denude, 


Sodid Luella to her endleſſepraiſc, 

(|) But yetthey eyertendred this reſpe, 

That Cyrenazcan kings of them alwayes 

Should hold theircrowne : and likewiſe ſhould cle 
(Ifthat the royall race were dead or gone) | 
Ever their kings,by their advice alone, [ 


Thoſe Articles the Princes all haveſiyorne, 
Likewiſe they vow,their deareſt bloods to ſpend 
In his behalfe,as if he had been borne 
Theirnative king, they vow him to defend. 
Thus they convoy Calanthrop to the ſea, 
Giving rich gifts to all his companic, 


Now from the coaſt of 4fr:ca they goe 

1, Towards Epere;with great celeritie, 

Smoothly their ſhips divide the Ocean fo 

The way they went,cannot diſcerned bee, 
Sweet Southerne windes affoord them ſo good ways 
Comarme hay'n they gained without ſtay, —— 
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Then in Nzcopolzs a day or two 
They ſtayd,then went they to Yallonra, 
Calanthrop now not fearing any foe, 
Embaſldours ſent ynto Calabria, 
Intreating that the Duke without delay 
Would cqneto Eprre 'gainlt his wedding day 
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Where many Princes of no meane degree,s | 
Earles,Lords,and knights,would likewiſe there expe 
And give theirpreſence, cach as well as hee, 
Hon'ring the nuptials with a greatreſpe&, - 
The Duke tells them, his preſence hee ſhould give, 
They thanke him humbly, thenthey take their leave. 
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So totheir King Calanthrop they returne, 

Told him their anſwer,whereof hee was glad, 

Now in Ya/lonra did the King ſoxourne, 

Where'gainſt his Nuptials hee provided had 
Each in his court, horſe, clothes, and armour braye, 
And cach thing requiſite their hearts could crave, 


Amongſt thoſe Courtiers was one gallant,knight, 
Hee to Calanthrop Coulin-german was, 
(Likewiſe the King inhim tooke great delight,) 
"This knight did love Sophon that Gveete Laſle, 
Sophona likewiſe did the knight affe@, 
For why,no wench his carriage could reie, 


Sophona Aunt was to Lucille faire, 
Jn birth his equall,and ſuch likein love, 
Therefore the King,the Queene, and all were there, 
Applaud this match, and willingly approve 
Their equall choyce, ſo king and Queene coaſcnt 
They weddcd be with them,to their content, 


O what ineſtimableioy and pleaſure 
Theſc loyers by this promiſe did conceive! 
I thinke they brook it in the greateſt meaſure 
Imag'naric that mortall creatures have, 
Thus they,ſwift ſliding time in pleaſure ſpend, 
Yctlongingly the nuprtiall day attend, 


Now when this day that every one deſir'd 

So much,was come, and Princes, Earles and Lords 
Werepreſent , cach one whom the King requir'd, 
Vntothem all Calanthrop ſpake theſe wards, 

Yet to Calabria*sPrince he did dire 
Higſpccch in ſpeciall,vntothis cffect, 
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Y Princely brethren (quoth hee) I intrexte 

You think not hardly I in Armes amclad, 

Nor that my Queen ſtands maskt : for Ile repeate 

The reaſon hereof, which yet makes her ſad, 
Till ſhe bee wedded, ſheel'e not ſhow her face, 
Nor I vaarme my felfe in any caſe, 


This is thecaufe : Of late in Africe 

By chancel was (O fort'nate adyenture). 

When as the King of Cyrenarca 

A tyrant vile, did many one iniure, 
Heavens truck this tyrant with a lethargic, 
Sothat no phyſick could kis griefe ſupplie, 


This Lady you ſeehere, wasthen his Queene, 

Yet wedded to him much againſt her will, 

Hee wasfound dead ypon the wedding cy'n, 

So cach one thought the Queen the king did kill. 
Therfore the Queen and this her waiting maid 
Who likewiſe muſt bemaskt, as I hayeſayd, 


Y -+i1' The wedded be,impriſond were, 
T h --aftcr were they both adiudg'd todie 
Pefncc t'.ecounſell would their king interre, 
Tiistrime a boy acquaints me privilie, 
Tat two the faireſt Ladies that did breath, 
For no offence this day muſt ſuffer death. 


T hearing that,having an Armie ſtrong 
Hard by Corers, for a ſpeciall vſe, 
*Cauſe that dead king before had done mewrong 
I long'd for to revenge that ol4 abuſe, 
So1, in ſpite of his, relciv'd at l:ngth, 
Thoſe Ladics two, by ſtratagems & ſtrength, 


Thereafter homeward 1 my journey tooke, 
Thoſe Ladics needes would beare me companicy 
Since for my ſake they Afr:c4 forſook, 
It had in me been greatdiſcourteiie, 

Their kindneſſe to re1e in any ſort, 
Whercia I tooke thereafter greatcomfort, 
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For when I had with admiration gaz'd 

Vpon this Ladies beautic ftandsme next, 

Her lovely face my ſpirits ſoamaz'd, 

That ever ſince my ioyes in her are fixt, 
Likewiſe, becauſe ſheethinkes I ſav'd her life, 
She is content now to become my wie, 


Now you the reaſon may perhaps admire, 
Why ſhe is pleaſd be wedded vnder vaile, 
It is their countrey faſhion (though not here) 
Thoſe that be widowes,cver to bewaile 
Their husbands death, with maidsin like attire 
Till they do wed, their husbands then require 


Them vſually, for toleaveoff tomourne, 

Likewiſe for to caſt off their mourning weed, 

The which they doe, and ſoagaine returne 

To love the quick,and to forget the dead, 
Thisisthe cauſc why thoſe their face obſcure, 
My Princely brethren hercof be youſure, 


But now you may in reaſon likewiſe aske, 

Why I thus arm'd deſire to wed my Bride, 

I elſe have ſhowne you why the Ladies maske 

Their face :ſolikewiſe know, I arm'd abide, 
Becauſc the martiallkings of Eprrae 


Who wan their wives by Armes,were wedded thus, 


This other forme!they ever likewiſe vid, 
Some forraine Prince their Queene muſt to them give, 
Which ancient cuſtome none have yet abuſd, 
Nor ſhall by me : for why, it would me grieve 
To abrogate ſuch worthy faſhions old, 
Ordaind by my anceſtors ſtout and bold. 


For this cauſeI moſt humbly doe requeſt 

You,noble Prince of rich Calabria , 

Doeme the honour before all the reft 

Of Kings and Lords of famous Grecse, 
"Cauſe you're a forraine Prince, as to beſtow 


This Queene on me, which allthereft allow, 


Sir 


AND IPCILLA. 


Sir (quoth the Duke)if that can can do you good, 
Your Queene I ſhall deliver ynto you, 
Therefore it's beſt you preſently conclude 
To goeto Church: for to the gods I vow, 
T'le honour you in any thing I can, 
For why, I love cach martiall-minded man, 


The king didyeeld him thankes,and fo they went 
To Church,whereas the parties all were wed, 
The Duke knew nothing of the Kings intent, 
When to the armed king hisLaſſe hee led, 
For this ſame Duke had yowd, during his life, 
With his conſent,his Laſſe ſhould nerc be wife 


ThePalaceRoyall ſtood amidft the towne, 
When there they came,Calanthrop went apart, 
And on Lwcillr's head he ſethiscrowne, 
DPifarm'd himfſclfe, then with a ioyfull heart 
The King,the Queene,Sophons and her Lord 
Vamaskt,or arm'qd,returnd with one accord, 


Beforcthe Princes in the dyning hall, 
The King,the Queene, and Sophona there cray'd 
Pardon on knees for theiroffencesall, 
Of theCalabrizn Duke, When heperceay'd 
His daughter and her maid,likewiſe her knight 
Was king of Epere, he with great delight 


Tn armes embrac't and kiſt Lece/la faire, 
Next herthe king,and laſther maid likewiſe, 
Then he intreates Calanthrop to declare, 
The pret'rite fortunes of his enterpriſc, 
With ey'rie ſey'rall ſacceſle = or bad, 


And ioyes and croſſes which inloye he had, 
For (quoth he) I remit all your treſpaſle, 


And ey'rie wrong you towards mee have done, 

Since thus you haveacquir'd my lovely Laſſe, 

I likewiſe muſt account you as my ſonne, 
Therefore be pleaſd the truth for to relate 
Moſt puntually,of all your former ſtate. 


At 
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At his requeſt C:lanthrop did-expreſſe 
His paſſedlife, cyen asthe Duke delir ds, 
With all the circumſtances , more and leſle, 
That heretofore he had through love acquird, 
To his diſcourſe,cxult they in aſſent, 
And much approve tus reſolute intents 


The nuptialls celebrated were with ioy, 

Which did continue for a five-weekes ſpace, 

In end LwciH/z of a goodly Boy 

Vyas brought to bed, the wedding more to grace, 

Which moy'dher father tay til ſhe amended, 
Then home he went, as hce before intended, 


So did cach GrecraPrince : when all were gone, 
Calanthrop cald Sophona, that ſweer maid, 
She and her husband, by the king alone, 
After thisſort the king vnto her ſayd, 
Lady (quoth he) as yet no recompence 
Of thy deſerts,through my benevolence 


To thee hath been extended : wherefore now 

I hereto theeand tothy husband give 

Theprovince of Theſprorea, likewiſcyou 

May inthe Citic of Pandoſps live, 
Which lands with you and yours ſhall Qill cemaine, 
And notrcturne ynto the crowneagaing 


This now Sophona ſhall be thy reward 

*Cauſc in my love thou ever didſt mecayde, 

Thee and thy husband likewiſe Ile regard 

Next to my Queen, thus ſhall thy love bee payd, 
Since thou with vs waſt partaker in woe, 


In proſp'rous ſtate good reaſon thou bee (o, 


They on their knees doe thanke him rev'rently, 

He them embraced, then a Herald cald, 

Before his Queene he cauſes preſently 

Themin Throtie' province bee inſtald, 
Well (quoth the Queene) who ſerve (I doe perceaye) 
A loving maiſter,necg their wagenot crave, 
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In great content thus liv'd they many yeares, 

Till that there came a meſſenger and told | | 

The Duke was ſicke, and (quoth hee) it appearct 

He ſhall not live, for heis yery old, 
Thereforcit's good you to Calabrie goe, 
If you intend to ſec him die,or no, 


| The King,the Queene, and the yong Prince their fonng | 
Towards Calabria doe their iourney take, | 
Sophona likewiſe would with _—_ gone, | 
Likewife her husband went,for comp 'nics ſake, | 
They to Brandwuſium ſaile the ready way, | 
For nearec that towne the Duke diſcaſedlay, 


When they were come, the Duke was mary'lous ſicke, 
l For now his latter end drew very nearc, 

Yet ſecing them, hee ſtraind himſelfe to ſpeake, | 
The whichthey all deſir*Fhim to forbeare, 

Onely they lov'd to know his finall will, 

Which all of them were ready to fulfill, 


Hee finding thathis dayes were neare an end, 

The little Prince hee tooke into his arme, 

My child (quoth hee) the ſacred gods defend 

Thee ſtill, and faye theeey'ry way from harme, | 
My feeble hands ſhall crowne thee, my ſweete boy, 
That ere I dyc, wy ſced my crowne cnioy, 


& 


For it will give my dying ſp'ritecontent 

To ſce my off-ſpring in my place ſucced, 

WhilſtI yetlive : therefore to this intent, 

I ſet Calabria'scrowne vpon thy head, | 
And with my crowne receive my bleſſing here | 
Before thy father and thy mother deare, | | 


The Prince thuscrown'd,the dying Duke commends 
His people vnto C alanthrop the King, | 
Then for his whole Nobilitic he ſends | 
Delivering them to him: but now theſting 
Of death,eventhen did penetrate his heart, 
Which forc't him ſay,Farewell,and fo depart. | 


Nw 


CALANTHROP 


Now ſince the Duke was dead, Calanthrop ſtayd 
Onely to ſcethe funerall well done, 
Which being cnded,he no time delayd 
But to Epirus with his comp'nics gone, 
Yetdoth his wofull Queene with tcares lament 
Her fathers death,which many moc repent, 


Thus wasthe Crowne of Ca/abrie annext 

Vnto Eprre,which many yeares indur'd, 

Till long time after they,Zprrors vext 

Through their revolt,and many times iniur'd ; 
Their Meſſengers, when they their tribute ſought, c 
Which twixt the kingdomes great warres after wrou ghte 


For;ſince they ſaw Calabriansrefuld 

To pay.their tribute as they ought to doe 

Vntothe Eprrots,andtill abuſd 

Each meſſenger that came Eprres froe, 
They then rcſolv'd to make them know by force 
Their dutic, and thereafter yſe them worle. 


To this cffc& the Eprrots did raiſe 
An Armie great Calabria toinvade, 
Each Princein Greece totheirimmortall praiſc, 
Did them afſiſt,and likewiſe did perſwade 
Them for to proſecute what they reſolv'd, | 
Leſt they,through ſtay, themſelves in ſhame inyolv'd, 


Therefore they went with all their Armie great, /- 
And fo rebellious Calabrre afſaild, | 
Which frighted folke, with death their Armie threat, 
In end,thoſe Grecraze forces ſo prevaild, 
That they a Province wonne,and brookt in peace 
Long after that,which yet is cald Greas Greece, 


Now, leſt I from my hiſtoric digreſle, 

I will acquaint you with Cal/anthrops death, 

And his faire Queenes, whoſe lives in happineſſe 

Both in one day expir'd, through lacke of breath, 
During Calaxthrops dayes,brave martial man, 
Nor ycthis ſonnes, rebclls rcyolt began, 


CALANTHROP 
And when S$ophoxs heard of this report, 
Calanthrop and Lucilla both were dead, 
Griefc on her tender heart ſeaſd in ſuch ſort; 
No phylick earthly could yeeld her remead, 
She folds her armes, and then with fixed cye$ 
Vpon her busband, ſhe ({weet Lady) dycs, 


Calanthrops ſonne , Epirus Annalstell, 

Was firſt,and father of the Caftreors, 

Whoſe val rous race till lineally befell 

For to governe the martiall Eprrots. 

| George Caſtriot Scandarbeg Jaſtking remain'd, 
After whoſe dcath, the Twrkes, Epiras gaind, 
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